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a boy in a crowded city throws a stone he never 


W kan tell whether he is going to be applauded for 
makigs a good shot or fined for breaking a window. It 
is prgtty much the same in journalism. J. A. Macdonald, 
editof of The Globe, has done something that will either 
maké him or break him as a journalist—he has done a 
thing that will either send him back vehement and com- 
plaigixg to the pulpit, or will give him a weight such as 
he lf not yet had with The Globe and in public affairs. 
He fs driven his journal up a lane and he will either 
have 0 back out of it, or his political party will have to 
back ut the other end. 

). Beattie Nesbitt, as a candidate for the mayoralty 
of Tronto, was pursuing his whirlwind way in the direc- 
tioy :f the winning post, when The Globe attacked him 
in [41 unexpected manner. It assailed him on the score 
of fs personal habits. It published with circumstantial 
dethi and conspicuous display a story of an escapade of 
hig} the city of Stratford eighteen months ago—when, 

jitis alleged, he went on a spree, cut up rough, and had 
wale of a time. The candidate at once issued a writ 

‘ bel, but the newspaper repeated its charges and pub- 

d statements from persons in Stratford in support of 

ccusations. 

“et, as a matter of actual fact, the people of Toronto 


Everywhere people fell to debating the propriety of 
s form of newspaper attack. Was it in the public in- 
est? Was it fair? Was it good policy? To what 
tent must a man be a sinner to make an attack along 
se lines justifiable? Such were the questions hotly 
bated in nearly every office and home in the city during 
e last two days of 1907. 
= And 1908 begins with the same question in all men’s 
‘ads, and with a provincial election due and a Dominion 
‘ection probable within the twelvemonth. In saying that 
s action in this case will either make or break the pres- 
¢ editor of The Globe, my meaning is that if he can 
i4intain in his newspaper the same attitude towards’ 
andidates for public office in general that he has taken 
ards Dr. Nesbitt, in particular, he will make good and 
ecome a new and unparalleled influence in politics. If 
€ cannot maintain that position, but discards and aban- 
ms it when it has served its present purpose, it seems 
robable that he will place himself, his journal and his 
arty in a position so exposed and defenceless that to 
ntinue in it will be impossible. 


. 


ae 

pees a high conception of duty would impel a 

public journal to set a standard of morals and of per- 
ional habits to which all candidates for public office must 
sonform or meet with that journal’s condemnation. A 
journal bent on purifying public life might set itself such 
a task as that, unpleasant as it would be, and difficult as 
it is for one man to truly know and rightly judge the 
character and private life of his fellows. But if a journal 
begins that kind of thing and, professing a sincere devo- 
tion to the cause of decency, scarifies one man whom it 


‘regards as a sinner, it can scarcely keep silent in regard 


to other similar offenders who seek public office—or even 
if it be willing to keep quiet concerning sinners within 
its own political camp, it cannot force hostile journals to 
maintain this silence. It can, indeed, raise no objection 
if its own methods, and even its own words, are employed 
against members of its own political household. 

It is unfortunate that men are as they are. It is re- 
grettgble that so many politicians have so many imper- 
fections. Perhaps the hour has struck for a reformation, 
and it may be that the time has come when the newspapers 
and all the other voices of public opinion will cry out 
against the election to any office of any man in either 
party whose private life is not an open book, while stones 
will be cast in showers at the head of every sinner and 
every man who looks or acts like one. Such a period of 
revelation and exposure might have a cleansing influence 
on public life, although it is to be feared that, when 
attacks on private life and character become general, 


ghall ‘ander will get in its work and innocent and guilty alike 


rep 


= comuiffer. 


Indeed, it is probable that the reputable, the 
resentave, those with most to lose, would lose most, in a 
¥iot of scandal. 

Will The Globe apply the same test of fitness to its 
own friends in the provincial and Dominion elections that 
it has applied to its enemy, Dr. Nesbitt, in this mayoralty 
campaign? 

If not it will find itself and its party in a mighty hot 
spot when the campaigning begins. The escapades of 
public men who are lauded by the Liberal organ will be 
published right and left. There is quite a lot of such 
material available, sad to say. 

Nowhere, perhaps, were Editor Macdonald’s attacks on 
the personal delinquencies of a candidate read with greater 
dismay than in certain parts of the Liberal camp, where 
for some time past men have been grouped together de- 
ploring the scandal-mongering tendencies of Conservative 
newspapers and some members of Parliament. Their own 
chief newspaper has now sanctioned this kind of cam- 
paign, has invited the enemy to proceed—and in the party 
camp there are some very angry men. 

No doubt The Globe accomplished its purpose and put 
Dr. Nesbitt out of business in the mayoralty campaign by 
its circumstantial story of his alleged jamboree in Strat- 
ford, But from the point of view of tactics it may prove 
an expensive victory, if not an egregious blunder, The 
jamboree, although rare, is not yet extinct, as the Liberal 
organ would say in one of its delightful little editorial 
essays on birds. Individual specimens are caught sight 
of at intervals anywhere between Halifax and Vancouver, 
even in Toronto and Ottawa. As the telling of one ghost 
story will recall other and still creepier ones, to those 
gathered about the fireplace, so the telling of this story 
will set a fashion in election winning. 

If the editor who did this thing acted on principle and 
not from antagonism to an individual, he will carry on a 
policy of reformation, If he lets matters go as they stand, 
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content with having pole-axed an enemy, other men with 
hostility towards other individuals, will be sure to: start 
out on the same kind of polé-axe work. 

x 


* 

OME time ago it was stated in these columns that the 
race question on the Pacific Coast would prove to be the 
hottest that ever burnt the hands of Canadian politicians; 
that not on the St. Lawrence but on the Pacific would be 
found our real race question, and that at last we were to 
face such an issue as falls to the lot of a grown-up nation. 
In some quarters it was felt that the articles on this page 
exaggerated the importance of the question, while a great 
many letters have come to hand from readers who think 
that this journal is almost alone in recognizing the gravity 

of the situation now taking form. 

It may be well to submit to the reader some recent 
developments, on which he may base conclusions. A 
despatch from Pekin appeared in the daily press a short 
time ago voicing the indignation of the English in China 
because of the speech delivered at Kobe by Count Okama, 
formerly leader of what may be called the Progressive 
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and maps prepared by the Japanese spies are superior in 
every way to anything possessed by the city officials. He 
said he did not discover the presence of the spies “until 
their work was completed, whereupon he transmitted his 
information to Washington and was requested to furnish 
all details of operations of the alleged spies.” 

We read of this kind of thing in history and fiction, 
but are inclined to discredit it in the newspapers. How- 
ever, some will recall a similar story published in the 
press during the past summer. It was stated on the 
authority of a man who had been brought into close con- 
tact with them, that Japanese experts, professedly engaged 
in the fisheries, were, in fact, busily employed in making 
maps and charts of harbors and river-mouths on both the 
United States and Canadian coasts. 

The United States official sent to Hawaii from Wash- 
ington to enquire into the Asiatic influx, with the candor 
of the West, publicly reported that he expected no further 
arrivals from Japan, as they already had located on the 
islands enough ex-soldiers to take possession, should the 


occasion for doing so arise. It is not necessary at this 


SOME NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS AND IS STILL HANGING ON. 


WHAT HE WANTED. 


MY POOR FRIEND, WHICHIS YOU? 


Party in Japan. He speaks for the aggressive spirit of 
Nippon, and in the speech which has attracted world-wide 
attention he said: “Japan will surely disappoint the people 
of India, as well as ignore the opportunities given by 
heaven, if she fails to afford protection to the millions of 
India now being oppressed by Europe.” The chief Brit 
ish newspaper in China flatly declares that Count Okama 
has expressed openly in his speech the national sentiment 
of Japan. The alliance between Great Britain and Japan 
is largely an official affair between the two foreign offices. 
On the neutral ground of China, there is open hostility 
and deep-seated ill-feeling between the British and Japan- 
ese. In the trade with India, Japanese boats have almost 
entirely supplanted British since the war. At every turn 
where the Jap finds his advance in a new direction b'ocked 
by a white man, he discovers that white man to be a 
Britisher. It is so with his ambitions as regards China, 
as regards India, while in Korea he finds that the mission- 
aries who get in his way and denounce his acts, fly the 
Union Jack over their schools and hospitals, and carry 
their complaints to the British consulates. Japan begins 
to see that the figure in the path is the portly one of John 
Bull. 

A despatch from Portland, Oregon, the other day 
quoted Mayor Lane of that city as saying in a public 
speech that agents of the Japanese Government “had ob- 
tained accurate maps of the city of Portland, maps and 
specifications of every roadway leading into the city and 
various pipe lines from which the city obtains its water 
supply.” According to Mayor Lane, the elaborate plates 
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time to discuss these various points. 
them up for review. 


It is enough to line 
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'T’ URNING to another side of the subject, it is evident 

that Hon. Rodolphe Lemieux has failed in his em- 
bassy to Tokio. It is regrettable that some Canadian 
newspapers are so busy with the little fire on which boils 
the pot of party politics, that they care nothing about this 
futile journey except as it may be turned to party ad- 
vantage. But we are up against a situation here that is 
much too large to be mixed in with the parish questions 
that have long been squabbled over at Ottawa. Not long 
ago Goldwin Smith, in discussing this subject, gave it 
as his opinion that sooner or later there was bound to be 
a supreme struggle between the white and yellow races 
for possession of the Pacific slopes of this continent. The 
struggle has already begun; there is reason to believe that 
the invading race knows it. Between British Columbia 
and the rest of Canada the connecting link consists of 
mountain passes so narrow that one man with a crow-bar 
and a repeating rifle could hold a gap for a length of time 
that would make the achievement of Robert Bruce look 
like doll’s work. There is nothing of this kind to fear, per- 
haps, for a long time to come, but when a man considers 
the activity of the Japanese and Chinese in the Pacifie now 
as compared with any time preceding the war with Russia, 
and considers the aggressiveness of the Japanese as a 
nation and as individuals, remembering, too, that at a 
bound they have leaped from the middle-ages into the 
twentieth century—there is good ground for careful think- 
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ing on the part of statesmen in Canada. Europe and 
America has been trying for long to wake up the East. 
It begins to seem that the East is waking up, and she can 
as easily send ten immigrants to America as Europe can 
send one. In an open race between Japan and Greai 
Britain to populate the valleys and bays of British Col- 
umbia with self-supporting and satisfied settlers, Japan 
could win. Let such a free rivalry begin, and let the two 
races begin crowding each other for possession at any 
given point, and, so long as the rivalry is industrial, not 
military, the Jap will hold possession and the white man 
will withdraw in disgust to a white community. It is a 
rivalry that should be checked at the outset. 
cae 
) EV. J. E. STARR was due to speak at the Temperance 
League meeting last Sunday afternoon, but the offi- 
cers of that organization wrote cancelling the arrangement, 
in view of the fact that the clergyman of the Berkeley 
street church had avowed himself a supporter of Dr. Beat- 
tie Nesbitt for the mayoralty. The officers of the League 
do not accord to others much freedom of opinion. They 
will be earning the reputation of being like the people 
David Harum spoke of, who “were so narrow-minded that 
four of ’em could ride side by 
buggy seat.” } 


side to church on one 
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JUDGE WELLS, in the Welland County Court, took a 
.} witness in hand, a police officer, and strongly cen- 
sured him for having attempted to arrest a man without 
a warrant. The man, by pointing a revolver at the officer, 
made good his escape, and the Judge is reported in the 
Welland Telegraph as saying to the officer in court: “He 
did perfectly right in pointing a gun at you when you 
had no warrant to arrest him, and if you had been shot it 
would not have been manslaughter either.” 

It would seem that Judge Wells in his desire to rebuke 
the lawlessness of law officers used language too emphatic 
Constables frequently exceed their authority, and it is 
fitting that the bench should occasionally rebuke them, in 
order that right conceptions of duty may be preserved, 
but circumstances constantly present themselves wherein 
it becomes the imperative duty of constables or policemen 
to make arrests without warrants. If a man be destroy- 
ing property, disturbing the peace or attacking another, 
it 1s necessary to arrest him without waiting to secure a 
warrant. Surely Judge Wells spoke hastily, however, 
when he declared that a man had a perfect right to point 
a revolver at an officer who was trying to. arrest him 
without showing a legal warrant to do so—and.could have 
shot him without being guilty of manslaughter. If Judge 
Wells is correctly reported he has been giving out a 
strange message from the bench. Even if it be assumed 
that a constab'e without a warrant is of exactly the same 
status as any other private individual, it daes not follow 
that an illegal act on his part justifies somebody else in 
resorting to still more serious illegalities. In this case 
one man may have made an unlawful attempt to arrest 
another; the other, however, violated the law in two 
ways, by carrying a revolver, and also by presenting it at 
his adversary. If, under such circumstances one man 
may shoot another without committing manslaughter, 
shooting may speedily become a very common pra 
tice. In this country a man is only excused for kill- 
ing another when the fact is made clear that he acted 
purely in self-defence and had reason to believe that he 
could not preserve his own life in any other way. In this 
case the man who flourished the revolver was in no 
danger of his life, and had he shot the constable, he would 
have found himself charged, not with manslaughter, it is 
true, but with murder. There have been cases of this 
kind before, and it is not well that in a country where 
newcomers are sO numerous any wrong notions should 
be sent abroad on so serious a matter. In this country 
gun-play is in total disfavor. The man who resorts to.ét 
puts himself in the wrong; his excuses acc deemed fijinsy ; 
they count for little in court. et et 


* 
MERSON COATSWORTH after serving two years as 
4 Mayor of Toronto retires. During his term of office 
he has not enjoyed the support of the press, nor have the 
newspapers enjoyed his good opinion. Mr. Coatsworth 
has’ made an excellent mayor, except for the fact that he 
could make no progress with the large questions that await 
solution. He seems to lack that faith in self and contempt 
for others which distinguish the man who does things. 
In the City Hall, in the social circles in which he moves 
and among those with whom he has been brought in con- 
tact as chief magistrate, the retiring mayor is: much liked, 
for none can know him, without coming to the knowledge 
that his defects all lean to virtue’s side. Men like Mr 
Coatsworth are met with here and there—men who do not 
succeed in a large way in politics because of their too 
great faith in others, their too much amiability, their in- 
herent unwillingness to suspect evil in others or to admin- 
ister wounds, except with long range weapons, so that the 
sufferings of the injured will not need to be witnessed. 
e's 

yORT ARTHUR has a sensation furnished by Rev. Dr. 
Murray, pastor of St. Paul’s Presbyterian church, in 
that prom sity equng city at the head of lake navigation. 
Dr. Murray !/'°.: to griéving because the seating accom- 
modation of the churches of the city did not exceed three 
thousand, while the population was given as 13,576. There 
appeared to be a shocking shortage of churches, ora 
lamentable indifference to religion among the people. So 
the clergyman began to look into the matter. He began 
by assuming that of the total population one thousand 
were too young or too old to attend church; many at- 
tended only the morning service each Sunday, and others 
only the evening service; the Roman Catholics, for in 
stance, held three masses to accommodate all. But figure 
as he would Dr. Murray could not make it appear that 
more than about fifty-five per cent. of the population had 
any church connection whatever. He decided to examine 
the census of the city and look up the unattached Pres- 
byterians, so he got at the assessment rolls, spent two 
forenoons on the study of them, with the result that the 
good clergyman is aghast at the wickedness of the age 

and generation. He found what a similar search woul 
reveal in the municipal census of most towns straining 
to reach the status of cities—he found the census padded 
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~ to boost the population, the same men being counted over 
and over again. Six or seven people, listed at their resi- 
dences and again at their shops, were made to count as 
twelve or fifteen. It was by this generous method, per- 
severed in, that the population was hoisted to 13,576. 

A man may count for three or four in a municipal 
census, but he. only counts for one when he sits in a 
church pew. To the Port Arthur clergyman was suddenly 
revealed the truth that the church attendance in his city 
Was not nearly so low as the figures made it appear. Then, 
backed by a committee of his church workers, he publicly 
denounced the dishonesty of padding a census and 
peopling a town with phantom inhabitants—duplicating, 
or even multiplying, citizens who had done nothing to 
deserve it. 

It is a curious case—not so much because the munici- 
pal census was padded, as because this all too prevalent 
dishonesty was exposed and denounced in a local pulpit 
and through the columns of the local press. Let none of 
‘the other young cities jeer at Port Arthur, lest they 
attract attention to their own assessment rolls. 
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Pt before the United States fleet sailed from Hamp- 
_| ton Roads, a vessel passed along the line and took off 
the warships about one hundred Japanese stewards, whom 
it had been supposed, up to that moment, would be retain- 
ed in their positions during the cruise to the Pacific. Some 
newspapers complain that this action, at the last moment, 
and done in that way. was made to have a sinister appear- 
ance, and that it was an act of carelessness not to have 
substituted native-born stewards sooner. But caution, not 
carelessness, may explain the course taken. The Japanese 
are supposed to have a remarkable secret service. By leav- 
ing a hundred Jap stewards in their usual posts until the 
very moment of sailing and then landing them ashore, no 
opportunity was given the Japanese intelligence bureau to 
make other arrangements. There may have been caution 
in the plan adopted, but there was no exquisite display of 
diplomacy. 


* 
HARLES MAIR, of Lethbridge, on returning home 
the other day after spending six weeks in Ontario 
and Quebec, was interviewed by a reporter of the new 
daily in that town, The Herald. He said that for six 
weeks he had not seen a blue sky until he got back to 
Alberta. He left Toronto on a stormy Saturday; and got 
home at three o’clock one morning carrying his grips 
without gloves on his hands. It was like a summer night. 
“A few days in the East,” said Mr. Mair, “is enough for 
any Albertan.” That’s how the man out West gets even 
with the Easterner who talks about weather. 


HE power by-law was carried on New Year’s day in 
T sweeping fashion, notwithstanding the strenuous 
battle waged against it by the power people. It seems to 
me that the capitalists seeking to defeat this by-law made 
a serious mistake in not issuing all their arguments openly 
and over their own signatures. People will pay more. 
attention to a fair and square pamphlet, discussing a sub- 
ject fully and reasonably, than they will to anonymous 
literature containing glaring misstatements. The anonym- 
ity of much of this literature sufficed to condemn it and 
to cause distrust of it. A Mayor and Board of Control 
favorable to the by-law has been elected, and nothing 
remains now but to get results. 

It is not at all probable that there will be any duplica- 
tion of transmission lines or distributing system for power 
in the city, but the municipality and provincial Govern- 
ment have been put in position to go ahead with construc- 
tion work unless satisfactory arrangements can be made 
with the companies. Mack. 

ee 
Misinformation in the Press. 


Sypney, Austra.ia, Nov., '07. 
Editor Saturday Night: In your number of the 28th 
of September you make a strong protest against Canadian 
newspapers copying sensational articles that appear in 
the United States newspapers. Canadians in Australia, 
who are living in a somewhat different atmosphere, will 
feel more forcibly than Canadians at home the propriety 
cf your demand. I venture to add to your suggestion 
that they cease to copy the ridiculous articles, scientific, 
historical and narrative, that also appear m United States 
publications. I am well aware that there are wholesome 
publications and genuine sciences in the Republic, but, 
unfortunately, the articles in such prints are not the ones 
generally borrowed. I had the hardihood to say once in 
Chicago that the people of the United States knew more 
abou. “tMeiwn country and less about other countries 
than any other people in the world, not excepting the 
natives in darkest Africa. The African knew nothing, 
but the citizen of the United States thought he knew a 
great deal about other countries, but his knowledge was 
chiefly wrong, and this misinformation was largely due 
to the newspapers which he read. In the mail that 
brought your issue of September 28, there also came 
Canadian newspapers containing a long sketch of the 
extraordinary character of the deadly smakes of Aus- 
tralia. The essence of it was that if you kill one snake 
you must be sure to find out and kill its mate or else that 
mate would follow you, no matter how far, or how long, 
until it was able to reach the murderer ot its companion 
and bite him. This joke, which the Australian country 
boy has played upon the especially silly “new chum,” has 
been taken seriously and expanded into a bit of natural 
history. 
Some time ago a serious Canadian newspaper offered 
a reward for the best essay upon electricity by a school 
child. The award was given to the essay of a school girl 
of thirteen, which read like this: “The first man to con- 
ceive that lightning and electricity were the same was 
Benjamin Franklin ; the first man to conceive the use of 
electricity for conveying messages es Morse; 
the first to conceive of a cable the sea was 
Cyrus Field.” It is easy to conceive how thitunfortunate 
child obtained its knowledge of electricity, but it is diffi- 
cult to conceive how a committee of Toronto clergymen, 
I believe, could have awarded the first prize to such a 
collection of mis-statements, or that a reputable news- 
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Sour Sonnets of a Sorehead 
By James P. Haverson 


¥ WO months ago the union called a strike, 
It’s seemed like seven Sundays every week. 

I’m wise it’s up to me to beat a sneak, 

Pack up what little goods is mine an’ hike; 

Just blow the burg an’ hit the goodbye pike 

An’ be a bloomin’ rustic, so to speak. 

I ust to think a Reuben wus a freak, 

But now he looks the wisest sort of Mike. 

Dis bein’ “unemployed” is on the blink, 

An’ eatin’s too infrequent when you're broke. 

Dis huntin’ fer a place where I kin sleep 

Has kep’ me wide awake an’ on the think. 

My eyes is bad, so I don’t see the joke, 

Wherefore, I have made up me mind to creep. 





of the evening newspapers of New York do not let pass 
an opportunity for a jibe at the expense of the morning 
sheets, and I looked for a good deal of fun being poked 
at the blunder of The Sun. Not one of them appeared 
to have recognized it. é 
No matter how good the public schools of Canada are, 
they can convey but a limited amount of information. The 
great proportion of the knowledge, which the people of 
Canada have, has been obtained from newspapers and it 
is, therefore, of the highest importance that the news- 
papers of Canada should convey information that is cor- 
rect.. It is to be hoped that one of the results of the new 
postal tariff between Canada, England and the United 
States, will be to bar out the rubbish from the other side 
of the line, which too many young Canadians have been 
reading, and to substitute literature sounder in politics, 


art, science and morality. 128. 
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Says Big Canadians Lack Loftiness of Soul. 


A S a result of the visit of a large number of British 

pressmen to the Dominion last summer a vast 
amount of comment on Canada and Canadians has ap- 
peared, and continues to appear, in the newspapers of 
Great Britain. Some of this comment makes strange 
reading to the Canadian—disclosing, as these articles do, 
so many unfamiliar viewpoints. But of them all, the most 
remarkable are the articles written by Mr. Harold Begbie. 
This gentleman is a London journalist of some note, and 
belongs to a cult of journalism never known in this coun- 
try—unless perhaps Nicholas Flood Davin might be said 
to have belonged to it—and rapidly enough becoming ex- 
tinct even in England. Mr. Begbie has education, culture, 
and the writer’s instinct. He is, indeed, a delightful writer 
—well-informed, too, and observant—but he approaches 
every question from the standpoint of a poet. Even when 
dealing with the prosaic affairs of the market place, or 
describing the achievements of politicians or men of the 
“world, he treats his subject as though he were employed 
upon an epic. 

For example, Mr. Begbie, in a recent article on Can- 
adian public men, says that Sir Wilfrid Laurier is “a 
good man,” “a picturesque orator,” and “a dexterous poli- 
tician,” but “he has nothing of that Gladstonian passion 
for honor and purity which can sway multitudes and set 
a whole nation in the way of righteousness.” He has not 
“the lofty soul of a Milton.” But then, as the Canadian 
Gazette remarks, neither Milton nor Gladstone were poli- 
ticians. 

Sir William MacDonald, the “mild and beneficent old 
gentleman” who “made a vast fortune out of plug tobacco 
and spends it in founding the MacDonald College,” also 
impressed Mr. Begbie; but Sir Thomas Shaughnessy im- 
pressed him most. “He is,” says Mr. Begbie, “a man almost 
bloodless in the intensity of his devotion to material ends. 
He does not please, he does not charm, he does not de- 
light, but’ he interests. The oval face is like a 
soldier’s—clean-cut, aquiline, a little choleric in the color- 
ing. The eyes are small and penetrating, with the line of 
the low-hanging upper-lids sharply defined, giving the 
appearance of command and impatience of delay. He 
directs the affairs of the greatest railway concern in the 
world, and he would direct with an equal success the 
affairs of the British Empire. Humanity is for him not 
a book but a machine. He impresses me as evolu- 
tion impresses me.” 

But (again says the Canadian Gazette) what can Mr. 
Begbie have done to shut himself out from the other side 
of the commanding character of the Canadian Pacific 
president—the kindliness, geniality and humor of the man 


who is as ready to befriend and help, as occasion arises, 
as he is to command and exact. 
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Why Ben Bolted. 


( H, don’t you remember sweet Alice, Ben Bolt. 
Sweet Alice, whose hair was once brown, 
But now it is yellow as yellow can be, 
And the change is the talk of the town. 


You surely remember sweet Alice, Ben Bolt, 
Sweet Alice, whose hair is her pride; 

She inherits her beauty per Ma and per Dad, 
But mostly, folks say, peroxide. 


—Toronto News. 
————— 2 


The Imperial Vision of Rhodes. 
From St. James's Budget. 

| T would have rejoiced the heart of Cecil Rhodes could 

he have heard Lord Curzon’s speech on Imperialism 
at Birmingham recently. The idea of the Court being held 
by the Sovereign in person at Calcutta and at Quebec 
would specially have appealed to him. But he would not 
have stopped short at those two cities; he would have in- 
cluded South Africa. As a matter of fact, in law the 
Sovereign is present at every Court held by the Viceroy of 


paper should have published it without a correction of India and by the Governor-General of Canada, just as he 
the errors. is supposed to be present in every court of law in the land. 
The New York Sun, in the days of Mr. Dana, prided The itea, while one of which the Imperialist well may 
itself upon the accurate learning as well as the literary delight to d:cam, is impracticable, from the fact that hu- 
ability of its editorials, and I suppose still does so, Two man nature simply could not endure the strain. The work 
years ago last August I was in New York. In the issue of the Sovereign is already so heavy as at times to be- 
of The Sun on the morning after my arrival, it had an come almost more burdensome than one person can sup- 
editorial which began in this wise: “In Australia there port. It required the most anxious research and investi- 
is a bird called the Moa, which alights on the back of a gation to permit Queen Victoria t transact State busi- 
sheep and eats its way into its vitals, killing it.” I sup- ness while spending a quiet holiday on the Continent. 
posed that there was not a school boy who did not know Rhodes’ conception of Empire went further than Lord 


that the moa was long since extinct; that it lived in New 
Zealand: that a full-grown Moa’s head reached twice the 
height of a tall man; and that if it ever could have got 
its feet on the back of a sheep, there would not have been 
much room for its beak to work into the interior. Most 


Curzon’s. His dress) was the domination of the entire 
world by the Ang! saxon race. To accomplish this, Great 
Britain and the United States of America were to be re- 
united ; the hideous mistakes leading up to the Revolution 
forgotten, the two peoples joining hands to secure the 


everlasting peace of the world. He did not suggest the 
holding of a Court in America, but he did seriously sug- 
gest that the two nations should govern successively in 
each other’s capital. “If we could arrange with the pres- 
ent memtbers of the United States Assembly and our House 
of Commons, the peace of the world is secured for all eter- 
nity!” he said. “We could hold our Federal Parliament 
five years at Washington and five in London!” What Can- 
ada and Australia and South Africa would say to being 
ruled from the American capital does not appear to have 
entered into his calculations. 


————— EE 
The Archives of Canada. 


From the Montreal Herald. 


R. DOUGHTY, Dominion Archivist, is to be con- 
gratulated on the unanimity with which fifty thou- 
sand dollars was voted in the House of Commons for 
his department. The leader of the Opposition, Mr. J. G. 
H. Bergeron and the Minister of Agriculture all paid trib- 
utes to Dr. Doughty’s abilities. Mr. Bergeron went so 
far as to suggest an increase of salary to the archivist, 
and Mr. Fisher paid him a signal compliment by stating 
that Dr. Doughty was desirous of more money for his 
work rather than of an increase of salary. 

But Dr. Doughty is to be congratulated further on 
deserving the unanimity of the Commoners. He is the 
real creator of a valuable branch of Government activity. 
The department had been in operation for a number of 
years before Dr. Doughty was appointed, but, partly for 
lack of room and partly for other reasons, its usefulness 
was seriously crippled. Now, largely owing to Dr. Dough- 
ty’s enthusiasm and ability, it is established in a new 
building adequate to present demands and is in shape to 
be of practical as well as historical service to the Domin- 
ion. On the practical side, the Archives are frequently 
applied to for evidence as to land titles, of which a strik- 
ing instance is a case now before the United States courts 
over the ownership of an island which used to be in Can- 
adian territory, a case in which the decisive documents 
are in the possession of Dr. Doughty. 

Canadian history comes into the Archives in ton loads, 
and is there sorted and classified. Among the special 
treasures trove now in the collection are the documents 
on which Lord Dufferin based his famous report—or on 
which Charles Buller, his secretary, based it. There, too, 
are the records of negotiations which the Indian Chief Pon- 
tiac, signed with his own hand. The future historians 
of Canada will find the Archives indispensable, and will 
draw therefrom records of nation-building which will in- 
spire the builders of the Greater Canada yet to be. 


ANADA has about as much need of a treaty with 
Japan as Canada has for an all-red route round the 
world (says the Toronto Telegram). Japan, as a cus- 
tomer for Canada’s products, either agricultural or in- 
dustrial, is a joke, and will never be anything else. Can- 
ada’s power to guard her shores against this Asiatic peril 
has been sacrificed to the ambition of Ottawa busybodies 
who are always wanting to make treaties. The Can- 
adian-Japanese treaty should never have been made, and 
Canada ought to escape its restrictions by the speedy 
denunciation of the whole treaty. 


ee 
HE Ladies’ Home Journal, of Philadelphia, recently 
T had a bit of a story-writing contest—the stories be- 
ing about unique weddings or something of that kind. In 
announcing the result, the Journal notes that out of five 
prizes, “one went to Canada and another to Nova Scotia.’ 
Dear, dear! But it must be remembered that Mr. Bok, 
kind soul, is a Hollander, and that he had a lot to learn 
since he came to America. He has done well—picked up 
the English language and quite a lot of other things, in- 
cluding a fat editorial job. He has probably not had time 
yet to memorize the names of the provinces of Canada. 


—————_+-. 

URING 1907 the marine losses on the great lakes 
D amounted to a value of $743,000, including thirteen 
steamers and one schooner. The greatest single loss was 
that of the steamer Cyprus, valued at $275,000. Damages 
to vessels not lost reached a greater amount than the 
above total. The season’s losses were much below those 
of 1906, which included forty-four vessels, with a value 
of $1,029,500. 


———---—o————————— 

ss] T has been my privilege,” says Mr. James Ryrie, “to 

visit frequently the leading cities of both the new 
and old worlds, and I can say conscientiously that I know 
of no spot on ‘God’s Footstool’ in which the physical, so- 
cial, educational, moral and religious conditions are so 
favorable for a man of moderate means to enjoy life and 
raise his family in, as right here in Toronto.” 


—_—_——-oe— 
OHN HETHERINGTON, a haberdasher, on January 
5, 1797, wore the first silk hat seen on the streets of 
London. He was arrested for inciting a riot, but was 
dismissed with a reprimand. When a Canadian youth, 
therefore, first walks down street in a silk hat, his secret 
dread that the populace will start a riot is not as absurd 


as he tries to make himself believe. 
> ae 

A S a young man at Cambridge, Lord Minto was so de- 

voted to sport that he took his degree in a riding 
costume covered by an academic gown. Immediately after 
the ceremony he jumped into the saddle and galloped off 
to the racecourse, where he arrived just in time to win 
the University Steeplechase. 


ON. ADAM BECK in discussing the Niagara power 
question in Massey Hall last Saturday night, made a 

very favorable impression on a gathering including a great 
many business men who seldom attend political meetings. 
“HN ARRIAGE,” says Master-in-Chambers Cartwright 
i of Osgoode Hall, “is the most important contract 


a person can make, yet it is the only one a person can 
legally make before reaching the age of twenty-one.” 





1 HEN Dr. Beattie Nesbitt runs for office in Toronto 
\\ he shakes the city to its very base. 
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| be order to relieve the heavy pressure of ordering 

the busy season we are making a special rection 
in our Suits and Gowns during December and J/#ry- 

We find many ladies are glad t» avail thems¢3 of 
this opportunity, as it avoids disappointments, ‘ in 
fitting and delivery, occasioned by the rush of ting 
Trade, 

For the Holiday Season we have special }5 of 
Gloves in all shades and lengths. 

Fancy Collars, Veils, Scarfs and Coiffure Ornents 
for Evening Wear. 


VW.Ltill Ao, 


11 and 13 King Streetast 





PERSIAN 
CARPETS 


We have just received a direct con- 
signment of the above carpets. They 
are specially colored for present dec- 
orative effects and come in sizes to fit 
modern rooms. 


By importing direct we are able to 
make the prices very moderate. 


ELLIOTT & SON, Limited 


79 King Street West, Toronte 
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Reception or 
Cotilli 


Catering in most up-tosdate ideas | 


Geo. $. AScConkey 


27-29431 king St. West, Toron 





White China for Decorating 


We have just received several large shipments of 
White China, including many new and antique de 
signs. A large stock to select from. 
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A Place You May 
be Proud of | 


to cake a §friend for supper. You will | 
find the service excellent. After the 


theatre you will find the ST. CHARLES 
the popular retreat for supper. 


. 
Table d’Hote daily, from 6 p.m. to 8.30 p.m. 
(Sunday included) 


The Holidays 


are approaching quickly. 
consider the Xmas Remembrances. ‘There are two 


rules you should follow when sending a remembrance 
toa Woman. 


Send flowers ; whatever else you send, send flowers. 


are prepared to execute in a most careful manner any 
’ 


orders entrusted to our care. Send for Pri i 
St. Toronto. Night and Sunday phoma, Par ee boar: 





—————— 
BATH ROOM SPECIALTIES 


a a Ne ' 7 by 
aa “fy 


May ake 


our B ass Towel Bars, which, on account of the large quantity rece; , 
offered at even as low a price as the ordinary Nicke] Towel Bar. 
Our Sanitary Tooth Brush, and Massage Brush and Spray 
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Toronto, JAN. 2. 
HE first severe check to finance 
and trade for a period of about 
ten years, occurred in the latter half 
of 1907. It will result in no harm, but on the other hand 
will be beneficial. The enormous expansion and develop- 
ment of the Dominion, together with abundant crops for 
about a decade of years, have led to many abuses. Reck- 
jess and extravagant living, and necessarily heavy bor- 
rowings of money, resulted from the good times. A halt 
has been called, and the public have begun to realize 
where they are at. It is a good thing. Economy will be 
practiced, and savings will be the greater for it. It per- 
haps seems a strange thing to say, but it is in the hard 
times that money is accumulated, and the basis ‘aid for the 
more prosperous years. What have become of the enor- 
mous profits our corporate companies have made jin recent 
years ? A large number of companies -have for years 
issued statements showing net annual profits of 15 to 20 
per cent. on capital, while shareholders have: been paid 
only 6 to 12 per cent. And still the majority of these 
companies have been in the money market year after year 
for more capital, and they are harder up to-day than ever. 
The same thing applies to governments and private in- 
dividuals. Instead of liquidating indebtedness in what we 
term prosperous times, we all, or nearly all of us, go on 
borrowing more and more. No doubt such a policy is 
essential in some cases during the growing time for such 
a country as Canada, but that it is bad business in most 
cases is proven by recent events. 


Bonds and Stock bought 


A. E. Ames &Co. 


LIMITED 


7-9 King St. E. TORONTO 
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The popular opinion is that the year on which we have 
entered will be an improvement on 1907. 
Many look for easier monetary conditions 
almost immediately. The unusually severe 
liquidation in securities that has taken place 
is thought to have more than discounted actual conditions. 
With practically no speculation on the Stock Exchange, 
and a diminishing trade, the demands for money have been 
greatly curtailed. Hence the likelihood of easier money. 
The large immigration into the country and the rapid de- 
velopment of railway enterprises, the capital for which has 
to a large extent been provided for in Britain, are un- 
doubtedly favorable factors which cannot be ignored. Mr. 
E. R. Wood, of the Dominion Securities Co., who returned 
from London this week, speaks favorably of the reception 
of Canadian securities in Britain, and looks upon the 
present money stringency as a temporary affair. Of late 
years, said Mr. Wood, there has arisen a considerable 
enquiry over there for Canadian miscellaneous securities. 
Heretofore the demand was altogether confined to Govern- 
ment and municipal bonds, and those of public service 
corporations. The developments of the past half year in 
the financial conditions of the United States have had a 
marked effect in directing the attention of the British 
investor with increased favor towards our securities, 
which have shown wonderful strength in view of the de- 
pression, particularly the various bank stocks. There is 
no lack of money in Great Britain if confidence can be 
gained, said Mr. Wood. For instance, the issue of Do- 
minion of Canada short-dated bonds issued three weeks 
ago to the amount of £1,500,000 was fully subscribed at 
par. And not only is it Dominion or provincial securities 
that are being invested in. For instance, we made an 
issue of £250,000 about six weeks ago of city of Van- 
couver forty year 4 per cent. bonds, which was over-sub- 
scribed. The principal thing about it, however, was that 
it was so largely taken up, not by large subscribers, but 
by small investors. In fact, over three hundred persons 
subscribed. 
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Outlook. 


Royal Insurance Company 


(Limited) 
(Of LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND) 


LIFE DEPARTMENT 


CANADIAN POLICYHOLDERS 
share in the 


PROFITS OF THE COMPANY’S 
ENTIRE LIFE BUSINESS. 


Toronto Office, 27-29 Wellington St. East 
Phone Main 6000. 
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of Canada 


HEAD OFFICE +:TORONTO 
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Board of Directors: 


JEMILIUS JARVIS, Esq., - . President 
RANDOLPH MACDONALD, Esq,, Ist Vice President 
A. A. ALLAN, Esq., - - 2nd Vice-President 

How. D. MCMILLAN. 

ARCH. CAMPBELL, Esg., M.P. 

A E. DymentT, Esq., M P. 

Hon. PETER MCLAREN, 

W. K. MCNAUGHT, EsqQ., M.P. 

ALEX. Bruck, Esq., K.C. 
F.G.JSMMETT, - . - General-Manager 
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Savings Bank Departtment 


Interest at best current rates paid quarterly. 


Main Office 28 King Street West. 
Market Branch, 168 King Street East. 


es. 

Canada has as yet not suffered to any extent in her trade 
or in industries. This may be more marked 
in the near future. The discharge of men, 
and the shortening of the hours of labor in 
many factories, is not pleasant to contem- 
plate. For the twelve months past, however, the evidence 
is still on the side of growth and expansion. Bank clear- 
ings is a pretty safe index of the volume of trade, and 
for both Toronto and Montreal the figures show increases 
over past years. It is true that the figures for December 
last show a decrease as compared with those of January, 
1907, but the total for the year is $1,228,905,517, an in- 
crease of $9,780,000 over the big year of 1906. Since 
1901 the clearings of the banks at Toronto have almost 
doubled. In Montreal there has also been a substantial 
increase in clearings. For the past year the figures were 
$1,995,700,000, as against $1,533,500,000 in 1906, the pre- 
vious high record. On the other hand, the banking re- 
turns of clearances in the United States generaily show 
decreases. The customs returns here and in Montreal 
were also the largest on record. 
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Bonds of a large transcon- 
tinental railroad with a 
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The business transacted on the Toronto Stock Exchange 
in 1907 was the smallest in many years. 
The dearth of money, and the heavy liquid- 
ation in securities which it involved, drove 
what little public interest there was in 
stocks a year ago out of the market altogether. The 
losses, which were heavy, came on the wealthier classes 
While securities may be in fairly strong hands to-day, 
there is little doubt but that many would be marketed if 
prices should have a fair advance. This market has re 
cently been called an investors’ market only, and the small 
business would indicate that the elements of speculation 
have been entirely removed. The total sales for 1907 were 
only 385,211 shares, including all stocks excepting mining 
issues, of which there were 39,000 shares. In addition 
there were $2,926,200 bonds traded in. In 1906 the busi- 
ness was 576,175 shares of stock, $3,213,400 bonds, and 
110,271 mining shares. In 1902 the trading on the To 
ronto Stock Exchange amounted to 1,682,645 shares of 
stock, $2,856,000 bonds, and 712,703 shares of mining 
stock. 


4 


Speculation 
Restricted. 





8 Richmond St., E., Toronto 
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager 
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Brokers. generally are advising the purchase of stocks 

which make a good return on capital. Many 
Investments. depositors, who have become dissatisfied 

with the 3 per cent. interest given by the 
Government and chartered banks, are making investments 
in stocks, purchasing them outright. It will be interesting 
to note some of the more important declines in stock 
prices during the year. Canadian Pacific, at 153, shows 
a decline of 43 points as compared with a year ago; Twin 
City at 85, is 18 points lower; Sao Paulo is 25 points 
lower; Mackay common is down 173 points and the pre- 
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THE UNVESWeR 


MONTREAL 


ferred 7; Toronto Railway is 18 
points lower, and Dominion Coal 24 
points lower. The electric issues 
Nes have been hit badly; General Elec- 
tric is 40 points lower than a year ago, and Toronto Elec- 
tric Light 35 points lower. Rio de Janeiro is 13 points 
lower, and Mexican Light and Power only 7 points lower. 
Richelieu and Ontario Navigation Co. is 20 points lower 
and Northern Navigation 12 points lower. Bank issues 
did not escape, for we find that Dominion is 42 lower, 
Imperial 13 lower, Traders 17 lower, Hamilton 20 lower, 
Commerce 11 lower, Standard 10 lower, and Toronto 19 
lower. At current prices investments in bank stocks will 
yield from 4§ to 53 per cent. per annum. Railways, in- 
cluding electric roads, yield from 5 to 8 per cent. on capi- 
tal invested. Navigation issues yield from 7: to 84 per 
cent., and investments in miscellaneous stocks dealt in the 
Toronto Stock Exchange will give at present price all the 
way from 5.40 to 11.00 per cent. per annum. 
** 

Money on call, although extremely tight on Wall Street, 
did not jump to the high rates reached at the 
end of some previous years. This was due 
to the fact that speculation has been greatly 
curtailed, there being few belated borrowers. Time money, 
however, has ruled at very high rates, closing quotations 
in both New York and London being the highest in many 
years. The financial situation in New York is still in an 
abnormal state. A small premium still exists on currency. 
A favorable sign this week, however, was that for the first 
time since the October panic a large consignment of South 
African gold was bid for at London on Monday without 
any purchases for New York. This was explained chiefly 
by the gradual disappearance of the gold premium which 
has been the most advantageous factor that the importing 
bankers have had to reckon with, and by the failure of 
money rates to advance in New York to such a level as 
would make an importation highly profitable. This does 
not mean, however, that the gold inflow has ceased, al- 
though there is every indication that it is nearing its end. 


Money. 


: = 
*** 

The shareholders of Canadian Pacific, having given the 
necessary assent to the issue of new stock, 
the directors on Monday decided to increase 
the amount outstanding by $24,336,000, giv- 
ing present stockholders the right to subscribe at par for 
at. additional amount equal to 20 per cent. of their hold- 
ings. This will make $150,000,000 outstanding common 
stock. At 154, the rights were given a prospective value 
equal to a dividend of 9 per cent. of the stock now out- 
standing. This last bonus takes the total to about 17 per 
cent. paid to stockholders of the Canadian Pacific System, 
including the six per cent. dividend and the one per cent. 
land bonus paid annually. 


CP. 
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** 
It has become the fashion to speak of the French investor 
as an ultra-conservative person who will run 
no risk. M. Leroy-Beaulieu made this com- 
ment the other day, when asked if that was 
true: “Quite the contrary. We built the 
Suez Canal and lost our money in Panama; we hold the 
Spanish exterior debt, and we have built the Spanish rail- 
ways; and we are at least half-owners with England of 
Rio Tinto copper. All this meant risk. No, we are not 
over-prudent; and if we have money to-day, while others 
have not, it is because we are a naturally saving people.” 


Not All 
Gain. 
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) ETER McKENZIE, known by the folks way beyond 
the Arctic circle, reds and whites, known to the gen- 
tlemen of long tail coats and toppers in London town, 
known to the plainsmen of Western Canada, known by the 


Blackfeet and the Crows, known by the half breeds and! 


their squaws, known wherever the long trail begins or 
ends, is ill in Montreal. And the chances are that old 
Peter McKenzie, chief factor of the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany, will never again visit those far-off places where he 
spent so much of his life. 

Essentially a child of the wilds, in so far as early 
training and natural bent are concerned, Peter McKenzie 
has always shown himself a man of affairs and ability 
when circumstances forced him to rub elbows with the 
slick, astute, matter-of-fact business men of the cities. 
However, it was the broad open, out-of-doors, that Mc- 
Kenzie loved best; and naturally so, for was he not born 
at an old trading post on Georgian Bay and brought up at 
Moose Factory in the James Bay region! His father had 
been a Hudson Bay trader before him, and while at the post 
young Peter was given all possible advantages. These 
were meagre and crude at best. For his companions he 
had little half breed and Indian boys, whose families lived 
at the post, and for playthings in the off hours he fished 
and snared rabbits, searched for eggs in the spring and 
trapped ermine and ptarmigan. When such a luxury as 
sugar was on his father’s table young Peter saved his share 
and traded it to his chums for ermine or whatever they 
had. Then Peter would trade off the skin to his father 
for a bunch of beads from the store and with these he 
would buy a fox, or a mink or perhaps a marten. Peter 
was wise in his day and generation, when finally his par- 
ents brought him on to Lachine where he was turned over 
to a schoolmaster. 

When young Peter was fifteen his father died and then 
it was up to him to strike out in the company for himself 
For over a half century Peter MeKenzie was in the em- 
ploy of the company, and he filled every position from 
junior clerk to chief factor with nine great trading dis- 
tricts under his supervision. As chief factor McKenzie 
went the rounds of this ponderous northern country at 
least once a year. Each summer he visited Ungava and 
Hudson’s Bay, travelling down the St. Lawrence to New- 
foundland, thence on to Labrador, to Hudson’s Straits and 
James’ Bay. 

Mr. McKenzie is not much of a talker. Years in the 
silent places took from him the gift of speech. At times 
when taken just right he will recall the days when he and 
Donald Smith travelled from Norway House to Moose 
Factory, with their Indians and dog teams. Donald Smith 
made the “bannock” on that trip, and it was mighty well 
made, too, for Smith was no mean cook in those days; and 
he was a first-class dog driver and paddler also, according 
to McKenzie. 

“As to my own cooking,” 
rather cook than starve, but 
for it.” 


said McKenzie, “weel, I'd 
I never was a great hand 
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favorable terms. 
Interest paid four times a year on Savings Bank 
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We are indebted to The Scotsman East Coast trains.” But it was to 
for drawing our attention to a daring bad of him not to have told his wife 
theft, for the perpetrator of which we Punch. 
must confess to having a sneaking 
admiration. According to our con Tata 
temporary the Edinburgh Detective On the same afternoon New York 
Department is now searching for a courts awarded $10,000 to one boy for 
gentleman who “some days ago, the loss of his leg and $800 to the 
without saying anything to his wife parents of another who was killed 
on the subject, drove to the Waver- It is cheaper to be thorough in New 
| tey Station, and left with one of the York.—The Chicago Daily News. 
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OF CANADA 


Dividend No. 70 


Notice is hereby givem that a Div.dend at the 
rate of eleven per cent. (11 percent.) per annum 
upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this Ins‘itu- 
tion, has been declared for the quarter ending 
Slst January, 1908, and that the same will be 
payable at the Head Office and Branches on and 
after Saturday, the Ist day of February, 1908. 

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 
18th to the $Ist January, 1908, both days inclusive. 

By erder of the Board. 

D. R. WILKIE, 


General Manager. 
Toronto, 24th December, 1907. 


HE farewell tea given by Mrs. Alexander, of Bon 
Accord, gathered many friends of the hostess and 
her daughter last Friday, who offered best wishes 
to the two for a happy trip and a safe return in 
the springtime. Mrs. and Miss Alexander have 

left for the south of Europe. The weather was atrocious 
on Friday, intermittent showers of rain, plenty of mud, 
and general gloom making the comfort and brightness of 
Bon Accord most gratifying. Mrs. Alexander, in a pretty 
gown of Dresden panne and lace, received in the Crawing 
room. Miss Jean Alexander and*Miss Madge Davidson 
were in the tea-room, where a cosy little tea table was 
brightened with pink ’mums in a silver bowl, and set with 
cakes and ices. Tea and coffee were served by maids, and 
everyone enjoyed them, for on such a glum afternoon they 
are particularly welcome. Miss Alexander wore a dainty 
gown of horizontal white ribbon and lace insertions, and 
although she is really an invalid, showed little sign of 
recent illness, her pretty color and always charming smile 
and voice being even more attractive than usual. During 
her long retirement from this season’s gaieties she has 
been never forgotten by her friends, and her sick-room 


Apply Manager. Montreal 
used to be a bower of all sorts of lovely blooms sent to 
® ° * iia salth 
cheer the invalid. That she may return in periect health 


Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY ve 


The colonel commanding and officers at Staniey Bar- 
racks were the hosts of a very jolly tea last Saturday, at 
which a variety of reasons combined to put everyone in 
the best of humors. Never such a handsome host-in-chief 
has welcomed his guests as was Colonel Victor Williams, 
in smartest dress uniform, with p'enty of gorgeous god 
things and the debonair manner which never fails to say 
the right*thing and pay the most appropriate compliment. 
All the other officers were in their smart frock coats a la 
m.litaire and their well-known gallant manners, and no 
The guest, who received most atten- 
| tion, and who looked a picture, was Miss Athol 
| who, with her newly arrived fiance, Major E!msley, is sure 
| of everyone’s good wishes. Mrs. Victor Williams received 
|in the drawing-room, lookinz very pretty in a pale b'ue 
sown with much dainty lace and a most becoming chapeau. 
Among the many guests were General Otter, the Misses 
Mortimer C ark and the Misses Reed, Major Macdonald, 
Mrs. Carpenter, who is so welcome back with the major 
to Toronto, Mrs. and the Misses Hall, Mrs. Burnham, 
Mrs. Van Straubenzee, who is looking her prettiest this 
winter; Mrs. G. Allen Case, who has quite recovered 
from her late serious illness; Mrs. Fisk, of Montreal, 
who came with her brother, Mr. A. O. Beardmore; Mrs. 
and Miss Ade’e Boulton, Mrs. Gordon Osler, Mrs. Hal 
Osler, Major and Mrs. Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. De Leigh 
Wilson, who motored out, despite the awful state of the 
roads; Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, who wore a very handsome 
blue costume; Mrs. Bertram Denison, Mr. and Miss Yvonne 
Nordheimer, Mrs. and the Misses Nordheimer, of Glen 
edyth, Miss Langmuir, Mrs. and Miss VanderSmissen, 
Mrs. and Miss Dora Mavor, Mr. Mavor, Professor Lang, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. J. L. Johnstone, Mr. and Mrs 
Arthur VanKoughnet, Mrs. Clinch, Mr. and Mrs. H. C. 
Try us Osborne, Mrs. Clayton, Mr. and Mrs. Sam Sloane, Dr 
and Mrs. Macpherson, Mrs. Weston Brock, Mr. Remy 
QUALITY Elmsiley, the Misses Elmsley, Mr. Elmsley, Mr. and Mrs 

ACCURACY a2, Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. W. Mulock and their guest, 


PROMPTNESS Mrs. Haydn Horsey, of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 


oe Hills, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Miss Davidson, Miss 
We are willing to be proven. 


Edith Kay, Colonel, Mrs. and Miss Campbell Macdonald, 
CULVERHOUSE OPTICAL co. Major and Mrs. Brock, Miss Cawthra, Miss Howard, 
M.4656 6 Richmond St. East Miss Matthews, Mr. and Mrs. James Scott, Mrs. and Miss 
Ire'and, Mr. Stuart Greer, Mr. Justice and Mrs. Riddell 
(the latter also quite well from a tiresome sprained foot), 
Co'one’ and Mrs. Septimus Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Peplar, 
Miss Chamberlain, Mr. Heward, Miss Boulton, Dr. Bruce, 
Co'one! and Mrs. Bruce, Colonel and Mrs. Maclean, Mrs. 
and Miss LeMesurier, Miss Fleury, Mrs. Walker Bell, 
Mrs. Dr.. and Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, 
Colonel Stimson, Mr. Bogert, Mrs. Cawthra Mulock, Mrs. 
Cassels, Miss F. Spragge, and a great many others. The 
officer hosts included the colonel, Major Carpenter, Major 
Elmsley, Captain Van Straubenzee, Captain Burnham, 
Mr. Douglas Young, Mr. Le Roy, Mr. Lindsay, Mr. Ber 
tram Denison, Mr. Walker Bell, Mr. Jameson. The chief 
tea-table was arranged in the mess room with pink carna- 
tions and the regimental silver, with touches of holly and 
joy bells hanging everywhere, and a second table was in 
one of the other rooms, where wise folk escaped from the 
overcrowding. 
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AGENTS WANTED 
Guardian Assurance Co. 


LIMITED 
Funds: Thirty Million Dollars 











Yonge and Carlton Sireets 





Re ne 


| one was neclected. 


Zou'lton, 


Cakes 


from WEBB’S 


equalled for fine quality 


and artistic decoration. 

They are shipped by 
express to all parts ot 
Canada ;: safe arrival guar- 
anteed. 


/ [llustrated Catalogue Free 
The Harry Webb Co. 
Limited 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 





CULVERHOUSE OPTICAL 
CO., LIMITED 





Ask Your Grocer for 


oclean 


The Dustless 
Sweeping Compound 


Gwyn Francis, 


Sold in 25c, 50c and $1.00 pails. 


The band played in the corridor, and all 
went merry as a marriage bell, an appropriate simile, since 
the marriage of one of:the hosts is to take place in April, 
and another is reported to be on the brink of the matri 


If your Grocer doesn’t keep 
it, send his name and address to 


Harnelt-Ridout Specially Co. 


monial ocean. 
“ 
Office: 19u King St. W:, Toronto Miss Nadine Kerr, of Rathnelly, came home from 
Phone Main 1413 Winnipeg for Christmas. Mr. Boyd Magee was in town 


for the holidays. Mr. George Magee also came down 
from Cobalt for the holiday week. 


or 


ANSON Mr. Justice and Mrs. Mabee and Mr. Justice and Mrs 
J. Ss. H : Teetze! are home from their Christmas visit in New York 
Druggist a 
Prescriptions and Fine Chemicals Haro'd Bickford are out on a fort 
Kodaks and Supplies night's visit to Colonel and Mrs 
Developing and Finishing on Sunday. 


444 SPADINA AVENUE 


Phone Main 530 





Captain and Mrs 


Davidson. They arrived 


-_ 
There were joyous doings at the Hunt Club on Satur 

day night, many of the officers and their guests going out 
to dinner after the tea in Barracks. Major Elmsley and 
| Miss Athol Boulton*were toasted and congratulated, and 





















1 very bright evening was the last of 1907 at the smart 

| and popular club-house at Scarboro’. 

THE NAME os 

lhe Argonaut Rowing Club will give a ball at the 
King Edward on Friday week, January 10, and the success 
of former years will be repeated. The ladies who have 
kindly consented to be patronesses of this dance are Lady 
SIGNIFIES Clark, Lady Moss, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Sweny of Rohallion, 


Mrs. Beardmore, Mrs. B. E. Walker, Mrs. Falconbridge, 
Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth, Mrs. John T 


Mrs. Kay, Mrs. Eastmuir, and Mrs. Galt. 
% 

Bachelors’ Club will give their 
dance at MeConkey’s on next Wednesday evening 

i : of 

The dance given in honor of the Misses Reed, of Eng- 
land, by their aunt, Laay Mortimer Clark, was voted the 
best of the year by — Wecky enough to be invited. It 
was not of the magnitude of the usual Cinderellas given 
| each season, being confined + 


© ‘ne near friends of the 
daughters of the house. There wa, great fun over the 
cutting of the Christmas cake, wheres were the usual 


lucky and unlucky articles. The young wople present 


SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Davidson, 


The Young annual 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 
NIAGARA ST, TORONTO 


And of all License Holders. 
Telephoue— Park 146, 
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IMPERIALBANKISOCIAL AND PERSON 


January 4, 1908. 





included Miss Kay, Miss Macdonald, Miss Fleury, Miss 
Armour, of the debutante contingent, and Miss Moss, Miss 





INTEREST 


r ; REE AND 
VERY doliar deposit wit! tion will earn interest for you at TH 
E pe yal a) CENT. Der eh coerpounded four times each year; the highest 
rate consistent with the safety of the investment. : 
Combined with this is he advantage that your money is always available WER 7Or 
want it. Observe the protection afforded you: a 
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Darling, Miss Mary Campbell, the Misses Nordheimer, WOR CNN Sot tha ic ics cs ccc ce degen ue cansuanneceiuneees oe 
Miss Skill, Miss Cawthra, Miss Howard, the Misses Gar- Reserve Fund... "206,987.54 
Investments....... teeter 





row, Miss Helen Davidson, the Misses Baldwin, the Misses 
Kerr, the Misses Clarkson Jones, Miss Hagarty, the Misses 
Morrison, Miss Mary Campbell, Miss Rathbun, Miss Cas- 
sels, Miss Ina Matthews, and some three score and ten 
of the most gallant young men in town, the beaux being 
in about twenty majority to the belles, a delightful state 
of affairs for the latter. The Misses Reed wore their 
coming-out gowns, one of white satin with filet lace and 
ribbons, and the other of white ninon with silver trim- 
mings. They are entering into all the holiday gaieties 
with great enthusiasm, and are being entertained in every 
direction. This week a dance at Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Cawthra’s on Tuesday, a little dance at Stanley Barracks 
on New Year’s night, a theatre party on Thursday, and 
Mrs. Matthews’ dance last night have followed the sedate 
commencement of the week (the oratorio at Massey Hall 
on Monday), besides a tea at Miss Blaikie’s, another at 
the Misses Morrison’s, and luncheons between whiles. 
So that the young English ladies have no dul! hours! 


You will see that about EIGHT AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS of Share- 
holders’ money stand between the Depositor and any possibility of loss. 


E 3 TION 
CANADA PERMANENT “°*3S303.5o8 font 





THE SAME TO YOU 


Is expressed by many at this time of the year. For one to live 
the many, many happy years w ished by one’s friends, it is absolutely 
necessary to take Cook’s Turkish and Russian baths, good health is 
then assured. 

Tell your friends what you intend to do, and if they have not 
already started advise them to start at once, you will then meet them 
year after year to extend Christmas greetings. Open day and night 
with excellent sleeping accommodation and rooms. A dainty bill 
of fare served at all hours. 

202 ard 204 KING STREET WEST 





























The Primate and Mrs. Sweatman spent the week in 
Barrie. Miss Whitney, daughter of Mr. Forbes Whitney, 
is back from the West. Mrs. Herbert Ball and Miss 
Murie! Ball are going to Germany. 


Electric 
Fixtures 


Artistic effectsin 
lighting fixtures 
do not necessar- 
ily mean lavish 
expenditure. 
We have many 
very attractive 
new designs at 
very low prices. 


The Misses Reed were entertained at luncheon in the 
Rose room at McConkey’s on New Year’s eve by Mrs. 
Denison, who had invited four of last year’s brides to take 
luncheon on that day, Mrs. Cambie, Mrs. Bertram Deni- 
son, Mrs. Robert Gay and Mrs. Charles Boone. The 
decorations were pink carnations and lily of the valley. 
Mrs. Charles Archibald, of Halifax, who is a_ school 
friend of Mrs. Denison, took the foot of the table at the 
little gathering. 

we 
Government House party at the “Messiah” on 
and many other prominent groups of 
people, did honor to the con luctor, Dr. Torrington, who 
for the twenty-fifth time waved the baton for chorus and 
orchestra in the ever loved and arias and 
chrouses of the Christmas oratorio. So viri'e and enthus:- 
astic is the veteran conductor, that it needs an anniversary 
such as this to make one realize how long he has worked 
for the advance of musical culture in our growing city. 
Me 

Senator Melvin-Jones has been rather indisposed since 
his return from Eastern Europe. It is hoped that the 
Llawhaden household will soon be restored, as Mrs. Mel- 
vin-Jones has been the on'y one well enough to appear 
at the various doings of the holiday season. At Mrs. 
\lexander’s tea she was answering many inquiries for her 
invalids. 


Che 
Monday night, 
—=—_—_———— 





Let us send you 
$4 ; our (tttle booklet 
! ; A “The Lighting 
of the Home.” 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


SHOWROOMS : 
WINNIPEG TORONTO 
309 Fort St. 


187 Yonge St. 


welcome 





MONTREAL 


588 St. Catherine St. WV. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Somerville, Miss and Mr. Jack Somer- 
ville are settled in Pasadena, California, for the winter 
months. 


Hair Dressing and Arranging 


HE secret at the base of the success of 
our Hair Dressing and Arranging De- 
partment lies largely in the fact that we 
make a study of features and individual 
characteristics, so that each patron has 
their hair arranged and dressed to suit their 
personal requirements. Monotony is there- 
by avoided, and individuality emphasized. 
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Mrs. Haydn Horsey returned to Montreal this week. 
Mrs. Buchan spent the holidays at Preston Springs. Mrs. 
Totten is at the Queen’s Hotel, so I hear are Mr. and Mrs. 
James Grace. Miss Aimee Falconbridge will be home 
next week. 
. we 
Dr. James McLeod, of Buffalo, is visiting his people 
in Crescent road for the holidays, 
we 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Archibald, of Halifax, have 
been spending a fortnight with Dr. ‘and Mrs. Tom Archi- 
bald, of College street and Palmerston boulevard. Several 
friends have entertained the visitors. On Tuesday Mrs. 
Archibald was the guest of honor at a pretty luncheon at 


McConkey’s. Mr. and Mrs. Archibald have returned to 
Halifax. 








The PEMBER Store 


127-129 YONGE STREET 
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Mrs. Cawthra Muleck entertained at bridge on Friday, 
December 27, and the ladies present enjoyed the game and 
the beautiful surroundings. Afterwards several of them 
attended Mrs. Alexander’s tea, the winsome little hostess 
herself quickly donning a street gown and running over 
in her motor, surprising her lately dismissed party by the 
celerity of her change and transit. 

—_—__-.-2- 


ASHBY & JACKSON 


MILLINERY SALON 


Phone Main 7034. 113); West King St. 


There is at present only one route across the South 
America after the epoch-making movement of 1868 in the 
eler can take without resorting to muleback journeys 
for long distances. The road is the route from Val- 
paraiso to Buenos Ayres, which can, except in winter 
time, be covered by railroad and stage, the railroads at 
the ends and the stage route, of course, over the moun- 
tain passes. Two days will suffice for the nine hundred 
mile trip, but at that it is mot without its discomforts and 
even perils. Before many years have passed, however, 
it is predicted that there will be at least three railroads 
across the Andes, one of them being transcontinental, the 
other connecting with steamers on the Amazon or its 
tributaries. : 


WINES OF QUALITY 


We carry in our extensive vaults the larg- 
est and rarest assortment of Old Wines. 


SEND FOR WINE LIST 


THE WM. MARA Co. 


VAULTS-—71, 73, 75, 77 and 79 Yonge St. WINE MERCHANTS 
and 2, 4,6 and 8 King St. E. 79 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
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Reverend Thomas J. Cross of the Fiftieth Baptist 
Church, Philadelphia, has had an unusual career for a 
clergyman. When he was thirteeu years old he ran 
away from his home in England, and for two years was 
a cabin boy on ships sailing in all parts of the globe. 
Later, tiring of his seafaring career, he returned to Lon- 
don and studied to be a missionary. He 
in Spurgeon’s College, and received direct 
from the celebrated evangelist. 


Toronto, Dec. 23, '07 
W. H. LEE, } 


King Edward Drug Store, 


was entered 

instruction 
When he was nineteen 
years old he went to Philadelphia and became a mission- 
ary for the Spruce Street Baptist church. His next step 
was to enter Bucknell University, where he was a stud 





. Toronto, 


Dear Sir: 





Kindly send me three jars of your 


ent for six years, and distinguished himself as a college Liola Cream. 
ballplayer. 

——__-2>-2 
Fish declares that there can be no real 
restoration of confidence until Wall Street finance has been 


placed upon a more honest basis 


I have tried sample you sent 


me, and like it very 


Stuyvesant 
' much. 
He says: “As has been 
foreseen and foretold, the present crisis is due to utter 
lack of confidence in corporate management as gontrolled 
and directed from Wall Street. Such lack of confidence 
is world-wide.” 


Very truly, yours, 


ANNA HELD. 


(Oe 


Governor Hughes has created perplexity arnong ortho- 


dox politicians of New York by his statement that he has Tourist—Great. Scott! I never Bac r : 
nothing to do with the organization of either house of the} thought the noble red man would tz eae a oe call him @ good 
That fact, he says, was well understood last alker? Egbert—No, 


Legislature. reach the cigarette stage. The Indian I would not. 


“How many times have you heard him 


year. “I have not consulted or communicated with any | —I didn’t either, old man; but a fel- talk?” « ” 
one on the subject. I am not concerned; officialiy or in-| low can’t go through Carlisle and be ne » ane — And when was 
dividually.” a mollycoddle, you know eek n he was trying to open 


a car window.”—Yonkers Statesman. 
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ANDi Bil Rien EINES PORES Wc re on 


January 4, 1908. 


Take it in time. 


If you are 

' subject to Bilious- 

ness, Constipation, Sick 
Headaches — don’t wait 


for another attack. 


Right now, take “ 


25c. and 60c.—At all druggists. 





iF YOU 
WILL 


CONSIDER 


FOR A 
MOMENT 


you will see that now 
is the ume for you to 
take out the policy of 
life insurance you 
have been thinking of 
taking. 
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EVERY YEAR 


you put the matter off 
the more the policy 
will cost. 


° 


YOUR HEALTH 


may be good now, but 
you have no guarantee 
that it will be so any 
time in the future. 


e 


PROTECTION 


for your family can 
be immediately secur- 
ed by taking a policy 
now. 

* 


MONEY SAVED 


The money you invest 
in a life insurance pol- 
icy is money well 
saved and will well 
repay youfor your 
dence and foresight. 
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Send for Literature 


CONFEDERATION 
LIFE 


ASSOCIATION 


Toronto Agency Staff 


R.&. Baird Cc. E. B. Smithett 
F.G.L.Arnott A. E. Chesnut 
Geo. D. Lewis &. B. Elliott 


Head Office, TORONTO 











IDOLO 


SECO SHERRY 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN ONLY 


Try @ glass of GONZA EZ & 
BYASS’ IDOLO SECO SHERRY, 
then you will know the kind to 
_—. _ when you want THE 


For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes, Res- 
taurants and Wine Merchants the world over. 


LAWRENCE A. WILSON Co., Ltd. 


Canadian Agents, MONTREAL 
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“Where have you been for so long. 
If you’d been here yesterday you could 
have had a lot of old clothes.” 

Beggar—I’ll have to have a ‘phone 
put in!—Translated from Meggendor- 
fer Blatter. 

scab dil cai 

Cook—Yes ma’am, my steady'll get 

rid of the miee in the pantry, this 


evening. 
Mistress—But be sure, the mice 
only!—Translated from Fliegende 


‘Blatter, 


« 
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A YOUNG MAN WHO HAS MADE GOOD 


HAT this is the day of the young man in Canada 
is becoming generally recognized. Go where one 
will in business circles it will be found, in the 
great majority of cases, that the men in charge 
are all on the sunny side of fifty. That is the 

spirit of the age in business, and in that connection it does 
not excite surprise. But when one comes to science it is 
different. One’s idea of a 
head of a scientific branch 
of a Government is a gray 
veteran with spectacles, 
bent with much study over 
the midnight oil. 

But a visit to the Museum 
of the Geological Survey 
in Ottawa just now would 
convince the visitor that 
aptitude in science is not 
inevitably the result of old 
age. The acting head of 
the Geological Survey of 
Canada is a young man, 
who, but for his long ex- 
perience in the field, might 
be easily taken for a man 
recently from college. But 
a few minutes’ chat with 
the clean-limbed,- bright- 
eyed athletic young acting- 
director wou!d serve to 
convince the that 
when Hon. Mr. Templeton, 
the Minister of Mines, 
selected him to succeed A. 
P. Low, he chose the right 
man, 

A son of Rev. Thomas 
Brock, one of the Fathers of 
Canadian Methodism, the 
acting-director was born in 
Perth; but, like all the sons 
of the ministry, he led a 
wandering life, residing at 
various times in Mount 
Fores, Brantford, Paris and 
other centres in Western Ontario. His father died when 
Brock was twelve, and he at once stepped into the shoes 
of the head of the family. His career thenceforward had 
to be carved out with an eye to the welfare of the other 
members of the family as well as to his own future. After 
attending the Paris High School, the Ottawa Collegiate 
Institute and the Mount Forest High School, he matricu- 
lated at Toronto University in 1890. 

His first vacation saw him employed on geological field 
work as an assistant to Dr. Bell in his explorations north 
of Lake Huron. This was followed by an iilness which 
compelled abandonment of the college course for a while, 
and then young Brock went as a clerk in a lumber shanty 
in the northern Ottawa district, and in the summer again 
acted as field assistant in geological surveys. 

The year 1892 saw him a clerk in the mail order de- 
partment of the T. Eaton Company, and later as a mem- 
ber of the advertising and business staff of the old To- 
ronto News. When the now historic strike of the printers 
of that paper resulted in the foundation of the Toronto 
Star, Brock “went with the boys” and became a reporter 
on the new journal. He “made good” asa reporter, cover- 
ing most of the city assignments, and finally drifted into 
the press gallery in the Legislature. But the call of 
science could not be resisted, and the newspaper world 
lost a good man. 

At New Year’s, 1894, Brock went to the School of 
Mines at Kingston, where he took a science course under 
Prof. W. G. Miller, now Provincial Geologist of Ontario, 
and graduated M.A. with medal and honors in chemistry 
and mineralogy in 1895. The following summer was 
spent at Heidelberg University, and then he came back to 
the Kingston Mining School, where he acted as demon 
strator of chemistry. 

The next summer witnessed Brock’s first great piece 
of exploration. Accompanied by only one man, an Indian, 
he went over the country between Bell river and Mistas 
sini lake, going in by the Ottawa river and returning by 
Lake St. John. Coming back to civilization, he again put 
in the winter at the Kingston school, this time as lecturer 
in mineralogy. 

The year 1897 saw his appointment to the permanent 
staff of the Geological Survey, and he got his introduction 
to permanent field work in West Kootenay with Mr. R. G. 
McConnell. Since then he has had charge of field work 
in southern British Columbia, and is now regarded as the 
best authority upon the geological formation of that great 
mineral belt. He has worked in most of the mining camps 
there, and has explored a considerable portion of the 
mountains in southern British Columbia. A proof of the 
standing he secured in the scientific world is that he was 
appointed arbitrator in the Le Roi-War Eagle-Centre Star- 
St. Eugene-Snowshoe negotiations. 

Not content with his busy life as a member of the staff 
of the Survey, Mr. Brock has, since the appointment of 
Prof. Miller to be Provincial Geologist, acted as professor 
of geology in the School of Mines and at Queen’s Univer 
sity, and has taken time to take a post-graduate course at 
the University of Heidelberg and to make geological tours 
of Europe. 

At the outset it was remarked that Prof. Brock looked 
the athlete rather than the typical man of science. The 
reason is not far to seek. He was one of the first seven 
of the original Toronto University hockey team sand a 
member of the Queen’s hockey and football teams. For 
many years he figured in the final O.H.A. matches, oft on 
the winning teams. He took part in the historic football 
battle in 1896 on Toronto campus between Queen’s and 
Varsity when “Big Jim” Corbett remarked that “the prize 
ring was good enough for him.” 

Prof. Brock was married in 1900 to Miss Mildred 
Britton, daughter of Mr. Justice Britton, now of Toronto. 
He is a councillor of the Canadian Mining Institute, a 
member of the American Mining Institute, a life Fellow 
of the Geological Society of America, a Fellow of the 
American Association for the Advancement of Science, 
and a member of the National Geographical Society. 

And now this young man has been appointed to fill the 
chair occupied by Sir William Logan, Dr. Dawson, Dr 
Robert Bell, and Mr. A. P. Low, with every indication 


of retaining the position if he wants to. 
—— OO 


Max Beerbohm and Sarah Bernhardt. 


R. MAX BEERBOHM reviews the “Memoirs of 
Sarah Bernhardt” in the Saturday Review: 
“Hers is a volcanic nature, as we know, and hers has 
been a volcanic career; and nothing of this volcanicism 
is lost in her description of it. It has been doubted whe- 


visitor 





Pror. R. W. 


ther she really wrote the book herself. The vividness of 
the narration, the sure sense of what was worth telling 
and what was not, the sharp, salt vivacity of the style 
(which was not even the slip-shod English of the trans- 
lator can obscure—all these virtues have to some ped- 
ants seemed incompatible with authenticity. I admit that 
it is disquieting to find an amateur plunging triumphant- 
ly into an art which we others, having laboriously grad 
nated in it, like to regard as a close concern of our own. 

“When Sarah threw her 
energies into the art of 
sculpture, and acquitted 
herself very well, the pro- 
fessional sculptors were 
very much surprised and 
vexed. A similar disquiet 
was produced by her paint- 
ings. Let writers console 
themselves with the reflec- 
tion that to Sarah all 
things are possible. There 
is no use in pretending that 
she did not write this book 
herself. Paris contains, of 
course, many accomplished 
hacks who would gladly 
have done the job for her, 
and would have done it 
quite nicely. But none of 
them could have imparted 
to the book the peculiar fire 


and salt that it has—the 
rushing spontaneity that 
stamps it, for every dis- 
criminating reader, as 


Sarah’s own. 

“Her life may be said to 
have been an almost 
broken series of ‘scenes’ 
from the moment when, at 
the age of three, she fell 
into the fire. ‘The screams 
of my foster-father, 
could not move, 
in some neighbors. I was 
thrown, all smoking, into 
a large pail of fresh milk. 
have been told since that nothing was so 
painful to witness and yet so charming as my mother’s 
despair. The average little girl would not resent 
being removed from a boarding-school by an aunt. 
She would not ‘roll about on the ground, uttering the 
most heartrending cries.’ But that is what little Sarah 
did: and ‘the struggle lasted two hours, and while I was 
being dressed I escaped twice into the garden and at- 
tempted to climb the trees and to throw myself into the 
pond. 56... I was so feverish that my life was said to be 
in janger.’ 

“On another occasion she swallowed the contents of 
1 large ink-pot, after her mother had made her take some 
medicine; and ‘I cried to mamma, “It is you who have 
‘illed me!”’ The desire for death—death as a means of 
scoring off someone, or as an emotional experience—was 
frequent both in her childhood and in her maturity. When 
she was appearing as ‘Zaire,’ M. Perrin, her manager, 
offended her in some way, and she was ‘determined to 
faint, determined to vomit blood, determined to die, in 
order to enrage Perrin.’ And old governess, Mlle. de 
Brabender, lay dying, and ‘her face lighted up at the 
supreme moment with such a holy look that I suddenly 
longed to die.’ Fainting was the next best thing to dy- 
ing, and Sarah, throughout her early career, was continu- 
ally fainting, with or without provocation. 

“Tt is a wonder that so much emotional energy as she 
had to express in swoons, in floods of tears, in torrents 
of invective, did not utterly wear out her very frail body. 
Somehow her body fed and thrived on her spirit. The 
tragedian in her cured the invalid. Doubtless, if she had 
not been by nature a tragedian, and if all her outbursts 
of emotion had come straight from her human heart, she 
could not have survived. It is clear that even in her 
most terriflc moments one half of her soul was in the po- 
sition of spectator, applauding vigorously. This artistic 
detachment is curiously illustrated by the tone she takes 
about herself throughout her memoirs. The test of a good 


un 


who 
brought 


Brock. 


autobiography is the writer’s power to envisage himself. [ 


Sarah envisages herself ever with perfect clearness and 
composure. She does not, in retrospect, applaud herself, 
except when applause is deserved. She is never tired of 
laughing at herself with the utmost good humor, or of 
scolding herself with exemplary sternness. 

“Emotion for emotion’s sake is not the law of your be- 
ing. It is because that is so immutably, so overwhelm- 
ingly, the law of Sarah’s being that we have in Sarah— 
yes, even now, for all the tricks she plays with her art 
—the greatest of living tragedians.” 


(RO 


The Fortunate Isles. 


wo sail and you seek for the Fortunate Isles, 
The old Greek Isles of the yellow-birds’ song? 
Then steer straight on through the watery miles, 

Straight on, straight on, and you can’t go wrong. 
Nay, not to the left; nay, not to the right; 

But on, straight on, and the Isles are in sight 
The Fortunate Isles where the yellow-birds sing 
And life lies girt with a golden ring. 

These Fortunate Isles they are not so far, 

They lie within reach of the lowliest door ; 
You can see them gleam by the twilight star; 

You can hear them sing by the moon’s white shore 
Nay, never look back! Those leveled gravestones 
They were landing-steps; they were steps unto thrones 
Of glory for souls that have sailed before, 

And have set white feet on the fortunate shore. 
And what are the names of the Fortunate Isles? 

Why, Duty, and Love, and a large content 
Lo! these are the Isles of the watery miles, 

That God let down from the firmament 
Lo! Duty and Love, and true man’s trust, 

Your forehead to God and your feet in the dust; 

Lo! Duty, and Love, and a sweet babe’s smiles, 

And these, O friend, are the Fortunate Isles. 

Joaquin MILLER 
a a ee 

Henry J. Duveen, who not long ago paid more than 
$5,000,000 for the famous Rudolph Kann art collection, 
began life as a blacksmith. Mr. Duveen was one of a 
number of young Dutch Jews who left their native land 
for England. Emigrating to Hull, he 
that of a blacksmith, for some time, 
for getting on asserted itself. He went to London and 
became associated with a Holborn firm of jewelers, edu 
cated himself and mastered every detail of his work 
Eventually he and his brother established the business in 
Bond street which has become famous all over the world. 


followed his trade, 
but soon his faculiy 
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NOTED FOR PURITY, BRILLIANCY AND“ 
UNIFORMITY 


IT HAS NO 
EQUAL 


For KEEPING 
THE SKIN 


—_ Queen of Toilet a 


SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 


Soft, Smoott. 
and White Botfles, Is. and -2s. 6d. (in England) 


At SOLE MAKERS 
M. BEETHAM @& SON, Cheltenham, 
England 


All Seago 8 


It’s the scientific mixing, the perfect 
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ovens, and the very finest quality of 


ents that go to make 


IT ENTIRELY 
REMOVES AND 
PREVENTS 
ROUGHNESS 
REDNESS 
CHAPS 
IRRITATION 
ETC. 


It is unequalled 
as a 


SKIN TONIC 
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EMOLLIENT 
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the loaf that everyone likes. 
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Young Canadians Serving the King 
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THE “SAVOY” 


a 
OUR 

JAPANESE 
TEA ROOM 


is becoming more and more 
popular every day with 
business men. A dainty 
lunch is served daily 


from 12 to 2. If you 


have not yet visited the 
Japanese Tea Room the 
first time you are in the 
vicinity of Yonge and 


Adelaide avail: yourself 
of the opportunity. 


CANDIES 


At this season more 
than any other candies 
are in demand. We 
have them from 20 cts. 
to $la pound, and they 
are unexcelled for purity. 


THE 


“SAVOY” 


YONGE & ADELAIDE 





MR. C. W. W. McLEAN. 


are correct for 2 ; mn 
ae , Lieutenant Royal Horse Artillery. Ex-Cadet Royal Mili 
Gentlemen and Ladies tary College of Canada, 1900. 

but we can show 
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; SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 
a ae HE marriage of Mr. Christopher Charles Rob 
Winter Vee ee inson, eldest son of the late Christopher Rob- 
d prices. inson, K. C., of Beverley House, Toronto, 
and Miss Isabel Biggar, eldest daughter of 
WREYFORD & CO. Mr. C. W. R. Biggar, K. C., was celebrated 





85 King St West - - - Toronto }| at ten o’clock a.m. on New Year's eve, in St. George’s 
church, Rev. Canon Cayley, assisted by Rev. E. C. 
Cayley, officiating. Only the relatives of the bride 
and groom were present at the ceremony, .during 





which the choir sang several hymns, and Mr. Phillips 
presided at the organ. The 
after the marriage. There was no reception for the bride 
and groom, who have gone to Muskoka for their honey 
moon. 


Communion was celebrated 


The bride was brought in by her father who gave 
her away; she wore a white costume and hat and was un 
attended. Mr. Blaise Eden Smith was best man. Mr. and 
Mrs. Robinson will live for a time at Beverley House. 
Both have recently returned from abroad. The bride made 
her debut during the Mowat regime at Government House, 
and was one of the most attractive young girls of her year, 
her aunt, Miss Mowat, as well as the others of a large 
family connection, giving her a very bright and busy 
season in society. 





THE 


THORNTON -SMIIH CO. 


WALL PAPER IMPORTERS 


ve 
At the advanced age of eighty-two, a clergyman, for 
merly well known in Toronto, passed away in England 
recently. Rev. Edwin Day was, long ago, one of the 
curates at Holy Trinity church, in days when it was one 


ae of the leading churches in the city. His family name has 
DECORATORS been matrimonially and baptismally coupled with the 
and Baldwin family, and there are still old residents here to 
DESIGNERS whom he was a personal friend. 
eer eee % 
ARTISTIC HOUSE Mr. and Mrs. Magann have spent the holidays in Paris 
FURNISHERS and are going to Switzerland this month. 


ve 
Mrs. Grasett gave a tea at her home in Simcoe street 
on Tuesday afternoon for young folks, at which several 
of the R. M. C. cadets were welcome guests. These young 
men have had a very gay vacation, in spite oi the wretched 
weather in Christmas week, when the only fair afternoon 
was, fortunately, the one upon which the Stanley 
officers entertained. 


II King St. W. Toronto 
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IS PURE WATER 


NECESSARY 


for shaving with our Razors? Iry it. 


FREE * any person*sending One 


Do:tar for our Magnetic Genuine Extra 
Hollow Ground Razor (electrically tempered 
best quality steel) one of the best made razors 
in Canada. Regular price $3, including our 
free guaranteed Razor strop, which retai!s at 
$l, and {llustrated Catalogue. Mail now to 
The ‘‘éros"’ Go , {5 Victoria St., Toronto. 








Barracks 


ve 
The Hunt Club will be the scene of several gay dinners 
this evening. The Government House quartette of young 
ladies are to be guests 


We give, absolutely free, to 


of honor at one bright gathering 

% 

Mrs. Schoenberger is back in town and again in pos 
session of her spacious home in College street. A large 
tea was on the fapis yesterday, with this generous lady as 
hostess, and a house dance of quite an informal sort is on 
for next Monday. 


OS OS eee eee 


Che Misses Sternberg have sent out 


invitations for their annual fancy We 

dress dance to their pupils. Owing Miss Mary Walton is the guest of her sister, Mrs 
to the large attendance at the various | Murray McFarlane, who is also entertaining Miss Grace 
classes there will be two dances this | Holmes, daughter of Mrs. Charles Ross, of London. On 
season, one for junior members, to | New Year’s eve Mrs. McFarlane gave a dance for th 


take place at Simpson Hall, on Tues- | young people, when the house was decorated with holly 





day, January 7, from 4 till 7 p.m.; the | and Christmas green, and the supper table was done in 
second for senior members of the | deep red roses and ribbons. A very jolly party of young 
lasses which will be held at St. | folks bid adieu to 1907 and welcomed 1908 

George’s Hall on Wednesday, January 7 

8, fron 7 till 11 p.m \bout 200 in Mr. and Mrs. James George entertained an intimat 
waahons have — issued party at dinner on New Year’s eve. Covers were laid for 


ten, and as is always the case when Mrs 
tains, there were no dull moments 
Mw 
Mrs. Stanley Clark gave a very pleasant dance on New 
Year’s eve—one of the many which have kept the young 
set nimbly moving this week. 
ut 
Mrs. Matthews gave a very pleasant dance last night 
Mr. and Mrs Jack Ross are up for the holidays 
ve 
of Mr. Reginald Holland 
J. Ross Robertson, of Cullode.i, 


; (,eorge enter 
Monsieur and Madame Rochereau 

de la Sabliere entertained at dinner 
on Thursday evening in 


; 7 their own 
charming French style. 


The various “Homes” im this char 
itable city have had their trees and 
treats and “Santas” and all the ap- 
propriate Christmas doings. As usual 
the afternoon at the Orphan’s Home 
owed most of its interest to the work 


, The Marriage 
of Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman, who has 


Parmenter, 
nephew of Mrs. 


lorento, 


: : si very nic and Miss Alice : 
trained the orphans to eo es = es a f menarat daughter of Mr. Alexander 
: 1s’ > 2 argraft, fo 
ly indeed. ns me oa ah 2, fs ’ lebrated in } ae obourg, but now of W innipeg, 
: - 2te ay y was celebratec ) -. 
Christmias dinner enlisted the goo ; Trinity church, Winnipeg, on 


offices of some gentlemen who are ex 
pert carvers, and who realized what 
a hundred small boys can do in the 
way of disposing of turkey. 


Thursday, December 26, at \, : 
pa . . Nag past three o'clock 
Archdeacon Fortin Oficina: ; 
: “ing cleroe lan 
Hargraft was brought in and give, © “'°TSy™! 
and was beautifully gowned in a Pri 


Rey 
Miss 
“way by her father, 


tobe of Liberty 


was the 


Aarainranirsnamiaiitit nn. - PRS a 





















satin with deep flounce and bertha of rare lace, tulle veil 
and orange blossoms, and carried a shower of lily of the 
valley and ferns. Miss Aldous was her only attendant, in 
a pale pink gown, with lace and black plumed picture hat. 
Her bouquet was of pink roses. Mr. Robert Waldie, of 
Glenhurst, Toronto, was best man, and Mr. H. C. Good- 
erham and Mr. H. J. Symington were ushers. After the 
ceremony Mr. and Mrs. Hargraft gave a reception at te 
home, Mrs. Hargraft looking very well in a white he 
and velvet hat, and carrying a sheaf of Beauty roses. . 
reception room was decorated with holly, under an arc 

of which the bride and groom received congratulations, 
The dejeuner was served from 4 buffet done with white 
roses. Mr. Parmenter is bringing his bride ee “ — 
and many friends have her welcome warm, while Reg, 

as he has always been called, is so popular here that his 
large circle will swamp him in good wishes. Mrs, Par- 
menter left for the bridal trip in a brown velvet suit, 
with a brown hat trimmed with mink and a fine set of furs 


to match. 


we 
Miss McCall, of Simcoe, and Miss Alice Marshall, of 
London, are coming, next week, on a visit to Miss Mac- 
donald, of Cona Lodge. Miss Macdonald and Mrs. 
Charles Macdonald are giving a tea in honor of the visi- 
tors on January 8. 
ve 
There was a delightful dinner at Chudleigh on New 
Year’s eve, but the usual jolly watchnight party was not 
on this year. Mr. Beardmore and his sister, Mrs. Fisk, 
and their guests went to the officers’ dance at the Fort. 
8 
Miss Elsie Thoroid arrived on New Year’s day for 
a visit to her sister, Mrs. Mabee, in Scarth road. 
we 
Mr. W. Mackenzie King spent Christmas week with 
his people in Grange road. 
ve 
The engagement of Miss Garrow, of St. George street, 
and Mr. John Standard, of Detroit, has interested the 
many Toronto friends of the winsome little lady. 
we 
Mr. Hugh A. Hoyles is the honorary secretary of the 
Argonaut’s ball, which takes place next Friday. 
ve 
Captain R. Peilatt is the honorary secretary of the 
Young Bacheiors’ dance at McConkey’s next \\ ediiesday. 
The patronesses of this smart event are Lady Peilatt, Mrs. 
Alexander of Bon Accord, Mrs. Cawthra Musock, Mrs. 
Jack Murray and Mrs. Duggan. 
ve 
Miss Janet Duff, the Scotch contralto, whose singing 
delighted many last winter at the Gaelic League concerts, 
sang at Massey Hall on New Year's night for the iast 
time, | am told, before leaving Canada for Bosion. .\>ter 
her appearance last winter here, Miss Duff went to Mont- 
real, and after dissolving partnership with her vivacious 
little colleague, lona Robertson, accepted a position in a 
choir in Montreal. By the way, some Toronto friends 
have received the most original Christmas cards irom 
Miss Robertson, who is now at her flat in South Kensing 
ton, London. Christmas and New Year greetings have 
also come from Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong Black and 
Master lan, who are still at Aversham, Bucks, England. 
ve 


Governor and Mrs. Braxton Bragg Comer, of Birminz 


















ham, Alabama, announce the engagement of their dauzh 
ter, Catherine, to Mr. William Morley Buck, of Port 
Dover, Ontario. The marriage will take place next Tues 
day in Birmingham. The bride-elect is a sister of Miss 
Eva Comer, who has frequently visited Mrs. J. E. Elliott 
in Toronto, and who will soon be the only unmarried 
daughter of a large family of girls. 


Miss Violet Towner, North street, will receive to-day 
and on the first Saturday of each month this season. 
ve 
Mrs. Oswald Grundy and her family are now settled 
in their new home in North street, No. 34. 
we 
Mrs. J. A. Campbell (nee Anderson), of Ottawa, will 
receive for the first time since her marriage on Thursday 
and Friday, January 9 and 10, at 257 Davenport road. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Cambie have taken Mrs. 
Strathy’s house in Bedford road for the winter, until their 
new home on the hill is completed. 

se 

Mrs. R. B. Skinner (nee Gillies), of Vancouver, is in 

town on a visit to her people. 
” 

Mrs. James Robertson, Admiral road, is expecting her 

sister, Mrs. Tylee, from Montreal on a visit shortly. 
w 

Professor and Mrs. William Clark have returned from 
Preston Springs. The professor has resigned from many 
of his duties on account of failing health, and regret is 
everywhere expressed by the crowds of people who en- 
joyed his preaching and the Trinity men who benefited 
by his deep knowledge and gift of imparting it. 

‘“z 

The engagement of Miss Eleanor Creighton and Mr. 
William Leggatt, of Hamilton, is announced. Miss 
Creighton’s lovely and picturesque face has brightened 
most of our smart functions, and good wishes are many 
to her. 

me 

Mr. and Mrs. James Plummer and Mr. Charlie Plum- 
mer have been in town for the holidays, domiciled at the 
King Edward. ; 

us 

On Christmas day the marriage of Mrs. Sweetnam, 
daughter of Mrs. C. H. Gooderham, Sherbourne street, 
and Dr. Cameron Robertson Stewart, of London, England, 
was quietly solemnized at Mrs. Gooderham’s residence, by 
Rev. S. Cleaver, D.D. Dr. and Mrs \ 
week for England on the Lusitania 

: si 

Mrs. Wallace Helliwell has been visiting her people 
in town. Mr. Helliwell has a good position in Winnipeg. 

yd 

Mrs. Bristol has Miss Hess, of Philadelphia, on a visit, 
and is giving a house dance on Tuesday night for her 
guest. 


Stewart sail this day 


we a 

The mayoralty contest this week interested a big sec 
tion of society, as two of the candidates, each of whom 
was “placed,” are well-known. Mr. Reginald Geary has 
been usher at so many weddings that he bids fair to wrest 
from Mr. Ernest Cattanach the record. Mr. Oliver and 
his hospitable wife entertained several times last season 
in their handsome new home in Sherbourne street, near 
Bloor. Mr. Oliver’s victory and Mr. Geary’s excellent 
run for second place evoked hearty congratulations. 
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‘A Skirt that is Practical 


Model 22, as cut shown, is one of our most 
attractive styles, making 4 articularly 
smart skirt for street wear. This model re- 
quires 5 yds, of 64-inch goods for ordinary 
length skirt. 

Pleatings made for flounces, neck ruffs, 
waists, fancy bows, etc. 

Hemstitching on linen, automobile veils, 
scarfs, quickly executed. 


Catalog can be procured upon request. 


Featherbone Novelry Co., 
Limited 

266 KING STREET WEST 

BRANCHES: 


112 Yonge Street 
296 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 
MonTREAL : Room 318, Birk’s Bidg. 


Telephone Main 3508 


Qur Face Treatments 


What They Will Do For You 


GLEAR the complexion of Freckles, Moth-patches, 
Sallowness and all discolorations 












RE We Vo lines and wrinkles, fill out hollows and give 
a youthful roundness to face and neck 


GURE rashes, pimples, blotches, black-heads, 
skin, coarse pores and bad complexions. 


SCOTHE and rest the weary woman, chase 
away her nervous headache, take years 
off the old-looking face, and help the 
middle-aged woman grow old beautifully. 


oily 


Superfiuous Hair, Moles, etc., eracicat- 
ed forever by our method of Electrolysis. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 





Manicuring, Chiropody, Form Devel- 
opment, Scalp Treatments, Obesity 
Treatments, et-., etc. 


HISCOTT DERMATOLOGICAL 


61 COLLEGE ST., TORONTO 


INSTITUTE: 


Tel. M. 831 Estab. 1892 


COWAN’S 


PERFECTION 


COCOA 


If people only knew 
how beneficial to health a 
really pure cocoa is 
Cowan's Maple Leaf Cocoa 
would ‘be in every jhome. 


The COWAN CO., Limited 
Toronto 





FLOWERS FLOWERS 


Each and every bloom that we pro- 
duce has the lasting qualities which 
make it a pleasure to receive. 












Your order intrusted 
here assures the finest 
that the market affords. 


If interested consult y 


4358 Spadina 
Ave. 


Telephone Connection 
TORONTO 


THE “TORIC” IS A GOOD LENS 


And pre-eminently the right kind for a pair 
of eye-glasses or spectacles. Genuine “Torics” 
have facial and visual advantages overallothers. 
Only an expert however should be entrusted 
with “testing” your sight for them. Our 
Optical Department guarantees highest “ test- 
ing and “frame-fitting ” enjoyment. 

Wesupply “Toric” lenses with fashionable and 
comfortable gold-filled and solid gold mounts. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
144 Yonge St., TORONTO 








“I really don’t believe that you par- 
ticularly wanted to hear me sing,” 


said a young lady coyly. “I did, in- up. 


deed,” her admirer protested, “I had 
never heard you before.”—Pick-me- 
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Books 


Notes Regarding Recent and Forth- 
coming Publications of Interest to 
Canadian Readers, and Gossip Con- 
cerning Literary People. 





¢¢ DP) OLITICS,” exclaimed Bismarck 


angrily, “spoils the char- 
acter.” It also spoils the novel- 
ist. At least Mr. Ward Clark 
tells us in the New York Book- 


man that from the time Sir Gilbert 
Parker joined the House of Comons 
and achieved knighthood, his career, 
while it may have its place in the 
political history of England, in the an- 
nals of literature assuredly it will not 
appear. “Not one of the characters 
in ‘The Weavers,’ says Mr. Clark, “is 
a real human being, and the plot is, 
in many of its ingredients, rather dis- 
tressingly melodrama.” To quote fur- 
ther: 

“The setting is perhaps better; but 
it is hard to appreciate the beauty of 
a stage scene all decorated over with 
wooden figures of men. The realest 
of them, certain of the subsidiary 
personages, are shadowy and _ indis- 
tinct. Those that stand in the full 
light betray by the unlifelike precis- 
ion of their movements their mechan- 
ical origin. They are qualities with 
personal names. David, the hero, if 
he were suddenly to come to life, 
would loath himself as an impossible 
prig. Not one of the principal char- 
acters lives in my memory as a dis- 
tinct person.” 

All the characters, remarks the 
Evening Post, talk at great length, 
and every event is narrated at least 
twice, sometimes oftener. “It is hard 
to believe that “The Weavers’ comes 
from the same hand which once gave 
so thoughtful and sincere a study as 
Charley in ‘The Right of Way.’” The 
London Times concludes its review 
with perhaps unconscious humor: 
“The effect of the long, elaborate 
hook with its abundance of descrip- 
tion and its fluency of reflection is, of 
course, praiseworthy, but distinction 
or vitality it has not.” 

* * * 

Robert W. Service, the young Yu- 
kon poet, seems to be coming into his 
own. The “Songs of a Sourdough,” 
are receiving wide recognition, and 
are being reprinted hy the most dis- 
criminating reviews in the United 
States and in England. In America 
no journal selects verse with finer 
taste than The Argonaut, of San 
Francisco, or Current Literature, of 
New York; and in England there are 
few better judges of what constitutes 
poetry than Public Opinion, of Lon- 
don. Each of these reproduces in its 
current issue one of Mr. Service’s 
poems. 

* * * 

That extremely useful book of ref 
erence. the Canadian Almanac, has 
been issued for 1908. by the Copp. 
Clark Co.. Limited. publishers. To 
oronto. This is the sixty-first volume 
of the series. and it is. if possible. 
more than usually valuable. The mass 
of information it contains in condens- 
ed form makes the Almanac practi- 
cally indispensable to a large class of 
Canadians. including business and 
professional men. and those, such as 
journalists, who, in their work are 
constantly in need of such a handy 
hook of reference 

= * @ 

The Bookman. of .the Winnipee 
Free Press—ard a very well-informed 
and discriminating bookman he is- 
in writing of Ethelwvn Wetherald’s 
recently published volume of “Lyrics 
and Sonnets,” says: 

By the time one comes to the Son- 
nets one knows that Miss Wetherald 
can hold her own with the best Can- 
adian poets. One of these entitled 
“Words,” beginning: 


“T like those words that carry in 
their veins 
The blood of lions.” 


makes one think she might write a 
sonnet on the word “Canada,” I do 
not know how it is with others, but 
the older I grow. the greater signifi- 
cance does that word hold: and 
when I read it in some worthy con 
text or hear it on the lips of some 
winning speaker, it thrills like a call 
to service for some national cause. 
We ought to love our land with love 
bought from the storied past and 
brooding over the tremendous present. 
T am grateful to know that the Wom- 
en’s Canadian Club has been launch- 
ed with such enthusiasm, It is surely 
of highest portent that the first note 
struck was the word “home.” 
* * + 


The Winnipeg Free Press says: 
The poem, “The Red River Voyageur” 
which is responsible for the regard in 
which Whittier is held by the people 
of Manitoba, particularly, and by the 
people of the whole West and even of 
the Dominion, in a general way. is 
one which deserves its popularity. It 
is the favorite poem of the school 
children of to-day. and it is extremely 
doubtful that any other lyric will ever 
dispute its right to precedence. 

Some day the West may breed a poet 





JOHN ROBSON CAMERON. 

EDITOR OF THE HAMILTON SPEC- 
TATOR, WHO DIED SUDDENLY ON SUN- 
DAY LAST. 


who will sing a song of the prairie to 
rival Whittier’s, but it is not likely. It 
is probable that through all time the 
effort of the Quaker poet of New Eng- 
land will remain, as it is to-day, su- 
preme in the hearts of Manitoban peo- 
ple, as a lyric of their homeland: 


THe RED RIVER VOYAGEUR. 


Out and in the river is winding 
The links of his long red chain, 

Through helts of dusky pineland, 
And gusty leagues of plain. 


Only at times the smoke wreath 
With the distant cloud-rack joins; 
’Tis the smoke of the hunting lodges 
Of the wild Assiniboines. 


Drearily blows the north wind 
From the land of ice and snow; 

The eyes that look are weary 
And heavy the hands that row. 


And with one foot on the river, 
And one upon the shore, 

The Angel of Shadow gives warning 
That day shall be no more. 


Is it the clang of wild geese, 
Ts it the Indian’s yell, 
That lends to the voice of the north 
wind 
The tones of a far-off bell? 


The voyageur smiles as he listens 
To the sound that grows apace; 

Well he knows the vesper ringing 
Of the bells of St. Boniface. 


The bells of the Roman mission 

That call from their turrets twain 
To the boatman on the river, 

To the hunter on the plain. 


Even so in mortal journey, 
The bitter north winds blow; 

And thus upon Life’s red river, 
Our hearts like oarsmen row. 


And when the Angel of Shadow 
Rests his feet on wave and shore, 
And our eyes grow faint with watch 

ing, 
And our hearts faint at the oar; 


Happy is he who heareth 

The signal of his relief 
In the bells of the Holy City, 

The chimes of eternal peace. 

>» * * 

“T have never been able,” John Ad 
dington Symonds once said, “to take 
literature very seriously; life seems 
so much graver, more important, more 
permanently interesting than books.” 
And this, one may argue, is bound to 
be the attitude of the vast majority 





Dr. W. BEatrie NESBITT 


A BURLY FIGURE IN 
POLITICS WHO WAS DE 
FEATED FOR THE MAYOR 
ALTY IN A SENSATIONA! 
CONTEST ON NEW YEAR'S 
Day. 


of mankind, says Current Literature. 
Fact is stranger than fiction, and prac- 
tical men will always turn to reality 


“ rather than to its shadow or reflec- 


tion. The New York Outlook, in- 
deed, has been so deeply impressed 
by the growing vogue of the news- 
paper and by popular absorption in 
the events of the day rather than in 
books, that it recently asked three of 
our veteran authors—Edward Everett 
Hale, J. T. Trowbridge and Thomas 
Wentworth Higginson—to express 
their views on this whole subject, in 
reply to questions thus formulated: Is 
it not possible that in periods of such 
intense activity as our own the daily 
story of fact may take the place, to a 
certain extent, of the serial story of 
imagination? Is it not possible that 
there may be, at times, a rivalry in 
this sense between literature and life? 

None of the three authors address- 
ed answers these questions directly, 
but all have stimulating reflections to 
offer. Dr. Hale seems to feel that 
there cannot be, in any real sense, a 
tivalry between literature and life. 
he creative spirit expresses itself in 
literature as in life, and there is more 
reading done to-day than ever before. 
“Tf you mean to take the world of 
to-day and the people of to-day.” says 
Dr. Hale, “and to compare their read- 
ing of fiction with the reading of 1857 
they read at least fifty times as much 
fiction as men and women did then.” 
Mr. Trowbridge is also of the opinion 
that novel-reading is on the increase. 
He remarks that the assistants in the 
public librarv which he most frequents 
smile incredulously at the hint of any 
decline in the reading of fiction. But 
of course, he says, the modern daily 
paper is hound to divert some atten- 
tion from more serious forms of lit- 
erature. 

Colonel Higginson suggests another 
aspect of the subject. The truth 
seems to be, he says, that the best 
literature is simply a transcript of 
human life. whether shown in its 
highest or its lowest form. In this 
sense. there should be co-operation 
not rivalry. between literature and 
life. 

* * * 


Harper’s Magazine announces that 
its editors received for consideration 
during one vear, 22,000 manuscripts. 
The present issue of Harper’s con- 
tains twenty-two contributions, includ- 
ing two serials. In a year this would 
amount to 264 contributions. the 
larger portion of which are, of course, 
by writers of reputation. 

* * * 


“Old Quebec, the City of Cham 
plain,” is the title of a unique book 
let, written by Emily P. Weaver 
(author of “A Canadian History for 
Boys and Girls,” “Builders of the Do- 
minion,” etc.), and illustrated by 
Annie E. Weaver. The volume is 
published by William Briggs, Toron- 
to, and reflects credit on the publish- 
ing house of which he is the presiding 
head. It contains much interesting 
matter relating to the famous old 
French-Canadian city, much informa- 
tion not to be found in guide books 
and similar volumes. The illustra 
tions are also of unusual interest. 


* = © 
* Mrs. Gertrude Atherton’s latest 
novel, “The Ancestors,” is full of 


epigrams characteristic of the writ- 
er. Here are some of them: Con 
quests pall on a woman in seven 
years. In time other things also 
cease to satisfy—books, and dreams, 
and sunset, and liberty. When this 
finishes she will suddenly demand hap 


piness—the real thing. Then she 
will love. 
When clever women realize that 


they are a sex apart, and wait until 
their first youth at least is over be 
fore selecting a companion among 
men, then will the world have taken 
its first step towards real happiness. 

First love is merely a sort of cur 
tain-raiser. In marriage it may de 
velop into something worth while, but 
in itself amounts to nothing—except 
as material for poets. 

Life is packed with little unheard 
of dramas of the eternal duet ‘of 
nothing else keeps it going. 

A woman incapable of passion is 
neither more nor less than a failure. 

From the beginning of time the 
misery of the world has been caused 
by the superstition that love was all 

Real happiness may lie in forget 
ting that love is selfish. 

If one can be happy without love, 
why run the risks? 

A woman in love is eagerly psycho 
logical; she longs to discover once 
for all her sex and herself. 

To be married and have ten chil 
dren has kept more women up to the 
correct standard than anything else, 
except poverty. 

Women invariably substitute 
word “misunderstood” for 
accept their point of view 


eX; 


the 
failure to 


SN ee 

On Christmas eve the marriage of 
Miss Rodie Campbell! and Dr. William 
Warner Jones was solemnized in the 
beautiful new Presbvterian church in 
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whitewear 
as sold by 
this store is 
the kind of 
whitewear 
women who 
love dainty 
things will 
always choose whether 
or June. 

every bit 
than that ? 


of it. 


It's DAINTY first, last and always. 


It’s never common. 


Some of it is exquisitely fine. 
None of it is coarse or trashy. 
It is finished well, the work is neat 


and thorough. 


[t is liberally sized, nothing skrimp- 
ed or reduced, save prices. 


That is the kind of 


are selling in this January Sale, and we are selling it “ Januarily 


derfully cheap. 


NIGHT DRESSES, all fine qualities, 50c. to $6.00. 


It is Simpson whitewear, 
Need we say more 


THE WHITEWEAR SALE 


“Tf It's Common It's Not Simpson's.” 


it be January 


whitewear we 


We have prepared to eclipse all former Januarys, and we are 
going to confirm the Simpson reputation for daintiness, no matter the price. 


PETTICOATS, all fine qualities, 50c. to $18 00. 


CORSET COVERS, all fine qualities, Lic to $3.25. 
DRAWERS, all fine qualities, 25c. to $3.50 a pair. 
CHEMISES, afl fiue qualities, 25c, to $1 50 each. 
CHEMISE SKIRT COMBINATIONS, 


qualities, $1.25 to $5.00 each. 


THE 
ROBERT 


four-piece sets, $7 


each. 


all fine OVERALL \P 


each. 


SIMPSON 


TORONTO 











LONGBOAT AND 
SULLIVAN 


OR ways that are dark and tricks 
that will likely prove vain, Jas. 

A. Sullivan and the A. A. U. are 
there with a surplus. A communica 
tion to Tom Flanagan to the effect 
that the A. A. U. are ready to apply 
the whitewash to Longboat if 
sends in an application and promises 
to compete at the Pastime Athletic 
Club’s games, on January 27, clearly 
shows that Sullivan is getting wise 


he 


to the fact that a man ts not neces 
sarily a professional because he 
doesn’t run in Jas. A. Sullivan’s 

terests. Sut Mr. Sullivan doesn’t 


' 


back up suddenly, oh, no! His word 


was all that was necessary to black 
list Longboat in the States, no one 
else was heard of in the matter 
There was no investigatior I 
agan’s finisher competed ul 
sanctioned meet in Buffalo Mii 
Sullivan swung kis axe, Longh« 
fell, but not alone; there were two 
others at the meet who were becom 
ing quite too formidable to he 


lowed to compete against A. A. U 


athletes, fom 


Viz. : Coley and Con 
Walsh. They got the axe, too That 
Flanagan had been teld that the 


sanction was alright, didn’t make any 
difference, Mr. Sullivan knew that the 
sanction had been withheld and that 


settled it. ‘The Canadians were not 
consulted, and if they had any de 
fence they had no right to have it 
Sullivan’s word was the big noise 
that made pros out of  betts 
amateurs than his own stable held 
and that was all there was to it 
That happened away back in Aug 
ust and no doubt the Canadians would 
have continued to be undesirables 1 
the States, during Sullivan’s reign 


Avenue road, Rev. | \\ Stephen if things had run smoothly in A. A 
officiating. U. circles, but some unexpected de 


velopments in regard to Matt Hal- 
pin’s appointment as chaperone of 
the Olympic team, together with 
charges against Ralph have 
brought about a change of policy in 
the A. A. U. 


Che 


Rose, 


executive. 

Irisi Americans don’t want 
Halpin looking after their athletes 
during the Olympiad, and they do 


want their best men to compete 
against Longboat this winter. They 
have declared themselves ready to 
fight Sullivan in both cases. The 
Irish Anvericans cut somewhat of a 
swath in American athletics and 
Sullivan, the despotic ruler of the 


past, can see his finish if it really 
comes to a fight. For some reason 
he wants to win in the Halpin con- 
troversy; there is a chance that he 
can placate the Irish and make 
Halpin solid if he opens the way for 
their men to meet Longboat. 3ut 
to the athletic 
czar cannot be overlooked altogether 
and they will have to stand back and 


their insubordination 


see the Pastime Club, one of the pet 


organizations, get the first Longboat 
gate in New York 

And then there are the charges 
against Rose. When Mr. Sullivan 
brought his stall-feds to Montreal 


last fall to keep faith with the Fed 


eration, he divided his time between 
telling the Feds that Longboat was 
out forever, as far as he was con 
cerned, and patting himself on the 


back because the A. A. U. had in its 
ranks the greatest shot-putter in the 
world. An item in these columns at 
the time called attention to the fact 
that there had been some unsavory 
things said about Rose when he made 
his getaw ay from the University of 
Michigan. a few years ago, and now 
the president of Stamford University 
omes right out and accuses the 
sporting fraternity of Ann Arbor 
with hiring professionals like Ralph 
Rose to uphold the athletic standards 


MATCHED BRIDAL SETS, all finest qualit es, in 
three-piece sets, $4.50 to $15.00 each. 
MATCHED BRIDAL SETS, all finest qua‘ities, in 


MAIDS’ APRONS, all fine qualities, 35c. to 85c. 
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~~ 


that is, won- 


25 to $32.00 each. 


ONS, all fine qualities, 50c. to 83c. 


COMPANY, 
LIMITED 


——— 


of Michigan. Sullivan is credited 
with saying that if Rose is a profes- 
sional he must get out, but it’s safe 
betting that he’s’ hoping the Long- 
boat reinstatement will help to offset 
the quietude that is sure to prevail 
in the Rose case until after the re- 
turn from England. Tommy Long- 
boat doesn’t need to apply for rein 
statement in the A. A. U. His en- 
gagements during the past year, even 
the Buffalo one, have been 
gated by the C. A. A. U., and every 
thing has been declared to the good 
by Secretary Crow. If the A. A. U 
want him let the A. A. U. come out 
and tell the people that President 
Sullivan fai 





investi 


conducted the affair in a 


high-handed manner, and give the 
public a chance to get close to the 
truth. The penalty for taking 

in an unsanctioned meet should 
the most, have meant but a coupk 
months’ suspension, but this man 
Sullivan repeatedly made the state 
ment that Longboat was out for all 
time. Let the Irish stand pat. Things 
seem to be coming their Va\ ind 
there is no reason for them t 


> 


A number of Swedes were discus 


ing 
sing 


Republicanism one day, and a 
stalwart, grey-bearded stranger, who 
was an auditor, smiled in obvious dis 
agreement. One of the disputants 
challenged him: “Perhaps, sir, you 
would be good enough to favor 
with 


us 


your views 1n tavor of mor 


archial government?” he said. “Oh, 
I have the most excellent reasons,’ 
was the reply. “The first and 
most among them is that I am 
King of Sweden.” He loved 
people sincerely, but he knew them 
thoroughly. “They want a 
eign,” he told a British statesman 
‘They want a sovereign, but they 
want a sovereign for sixpence.” 


fore 
Oscar 


his 


sover 


a” 














More sold 
than all other 
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SPORTING 


T is a long time since Toronto and 
vicinity have been favored with 
such a long spell of utterly use- 
less weather as has prevailed for 
the past three weeks. Of course, 

it is well known that Toronto is the 
geographical centre of the slush belt, 
but it must be confessed, that during 
the time mentioned, our peculiar De- 
cember climate outdid itself, and the 
only person able to extract a ray of 
hope from the area of depression has 
been the overshoe man. 

Those Christmas tales from Vic- 
toria, B. C., describing the vagrant 
blooms that may be plucked in the 
open air at this season, awaken no en- 
thusiasm in this part of the world. 
It has become a twice-told tale, and 
does not gibe with our traditions of 
what winter should be like, but when 
we read that up North they have real 


ice—thousands of square miles of it 
with no one to curl or skate or. it- 

then the limit of human endurance is 
reached, and we speak right out in 
meetin’ to the effect that Toronto has 
the worst winter climate of any one 
place between Baffin Bay and Havana. 
Why this unfortunate burg has been 
marked for the signal displeasure of 
Jupe Pluvius, Esq.. even the weather 
sharps seem unabl 
thing is certain, 


brands combined 



































to tell us, but one 
his blear-eyed atti 
tude is permanent, and it behooves us 
to see to it that all the glorious tradi 
tions of the Canadian winter do not 
fall upon the shoulders of Montreal, 
Ottawa and other unworthy places. 
There is only one way out of it- 
artificial ice. Artificial snow, as a 
commercial possibility, is still beyord 
the reach of the scientist, so the ski 
and snowshoe enthusiasts must needs 
await the pleasure of the ele:rents, 
but the skater and the braw lads of 
the besom and stane are bound by no 
such limitations. It has been proved, 
times without number, that an 
surface, artificially produced, is 
only practically but financially feas 
ible, and the fact that we have been 
pottering along all these years at the 
mercy of a climate that doesn’t know 
its own mind 
stretch, is not of a tribute to 
our commercial alertness or our en- 
thusiasm for sport 

A proposition of this kind will re 
quire money—lots of it, but the in- 
vestment would pay an attractive divi- 
dend, and be as safe as provincial 
bonds, if properly run. 


ice 
not 


Three glasses vf 


WILSON’S 
INVALIDS' 
PORT 


for two hours at a 


much 


daily fur one week 
will improve your 
appetite, give you 
strength ani in- 
crease your nerve 
power. All drug- 


gists. Everywhere. 


Now is the time to get in line with 
Pittsburg, New York, and other live 
places. They regard the slush rink 
as a relic of the dead past, and we 
should be big enough and _ sporting 
enough to be able to keep up with the 


procession in this regard 
This Heat Regulator 


* * * 
SAVES ON YOUR COAL T 

30 Days to we Days to Pay. Prove : 
it for yourself. by trimmings 
The Chicago Heat Regulator : oe 
keeps even heat, whether the weather 
outside be below zero or above freez- 
ing. That means health and 25 per 
cent. coal saved. 

The “Time Set" and thermostat 
keep the temperature just as you 
wantitallthe time. Setit cool at night and the 
clock starts the fire up at any hour in the morn- 
ing. No getting up early to warm up the house 


HE Shamrock Hockey team open 
sd the season last Saturday night 
Montreal by 10 to 4 
This is worthy of notice. but when we 
glance over the names oi the players, 
we have to look again to make sure 
it’s the Shamrocks 
about 





we are reading 
The strong Hibernian cast to 





s OE oa® el BO Bin cae » team } 
Send for our Free Booklet to-day, which gives all the roll call of the lacrosse team is. 
particulars—Don't wait for zero weather. here conspicuous bv its absence. Not 
Otterville Mfg.Co., - Otterville, Can. 4 . 

a Brennan, not a Hoobin, not a 


Murphy or a Howard, but in their 
stead read Marshall. 
Gardner and shades of the hered 
itarv kings of Donnybrook, do we see 


we Nicholson, 





aright! Yes, there they are—Laviol 
ette and Pitre. 
. ‘ ‘7 ; : 
Sysopsis of Canadian North-west}. ‘Y< cout write am epic on this 
that would wring tears from the 
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS flinty rock, but for sweet charities’ 
NY even numbered section of Dominion | sake we refrain Of a veritv. pro- 
Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan an‘ 3 : ee oe I 
Alberta, excepting 8 and 26, not reserved fessional sport bringeth various and 
may be homesteaded by any person who is the a Pe at. oe tease deme Z 
cote head of a family, or any male over 18 years divers athletes to the stratch together 
of age, to the extent of one-quarter section of ~ &- + 
160 acres, more or less. . 
Application for entry must be made in person -eived from the 


by the applicant at a Dominion Lands Agency 
or Sub-agency for the district in which the land 


TT HE intimation re 
+1 


side of the line that Long 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


COMMENT 


Perhaps we had better wait awhile, 
so the operation may be complete and 
sincere. 


UMOR has it that a prominent 
western player has signed a con- 
tract for $2,000 to play hockey in the 
East this season. If this is the case 
and the sum is probably not far short 
of this amount, the clubs are faced 
with the problem: “How long can 
this go on?” Naturally a profes- 
sional player will sell his services to 
the highest bidder, and the club which 
can afford it will attract all the 
“stars.” Probably two clubs. will 
usurp all the interest in the league, 
with the consequence that the other 
matches will be sparsely attended and 
gates will suffer in consequence. 
The wherewithal to pay profes- 
sionals, in clubs which have to depend 
on the gates, is limited to a certain 
fairly well defined figure. The season 
for climatic reasons cannot be 
stretched, and only in exceptional 
cases can prices be raised. Thus if 
admission receipts fall off, even less 
money will be available to pa? pro- 
fessionals. That means that men and 
bodies of men will be forced to run 
hockey clubs at a loss, if such teams 
are to remain extant. And it is by 
no means certain that such bodies of 
men will be found. It seems more 
probable that the clubs in a league 
will unite in a common protective 
society, with a limit upon the price 
which they will pay. The profession- 
als may then bind themselves in a 
union. Capital versus Labor, with 
the honors in favor of labor, seems 
to be the present position. It is a 
question of supply and demand. 
« * = 
T Hamilton, beginning on Janu- 
ary 14, and lasting for three 
days, will be held the annual gath- 
ering of trap-shooters and the cham- 
pionships will be shot off. It is ex- 
pected that there will be a large at- 
tendance of crack shots. On this 
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Canadian Live Bird Champion, 1967. 


CANTELON, CLINTON. 


page is given a portrait of “Ed.” 
Cantelon, of Clinton, present holder 


of the title of Canadian Live Bird 
Champion, won at Hamilton last 
year. Mr. Cantelon has won the 
title three times, in 1900, 1903 and 


1907, and will be in the competition 
again this year. 
————_- > o——___—_ 
(meeting Mary, who was 
once her servant}—Why, Mary, how 


Lady 


are you? Where are you living 
now ? 
Mary—Thank you, mum, I ain't 


living nowheres now—I’m married.— 
London Sketch. 
$e 
“T understand you have perfected 
another great invention.” “Yes,” an 
swered the scientist, modestly. “Is it on 













S 2 pry 66 : caine -o a i 
is situate. Entry by proxy may. however, be | . 5 ae 1 - 4 the market? Oh, it wasn’t intended 
made at an Agency on certain conditions by the | hoat’s stispension by the A.A.1 will for tt ke It’ f he es 

r the market ts or the maga- 
father, mother, son. daughter, brother or sister}. 4:-.1 if he make application : es é ‘ i 5 
of an intending homesteader. D raised 1% he ma af pication, zines, Washington Star. 
The homesteader is sequired, to perform the | should he handled very gingerly at 
homestead duties under one of the following | .,- oy | 1 : 1 oe as ee eee eee 
plans : his end of the line ¢ There sa Visitor—Your husband, the doctor, 
(1) At least six months’ residence upon and | S' attached to this proposition, js pacing up and down the room so 
cultivation of the land in each year for three d it is to the effect that Longboat excitedly : he seems ill. Wife of th 
years. > - 4 a? . e 
) A homesteader may, if he so desires, per- oncent ¢ run at the vames f the aes . 7 
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farming land owned solely by him, not less than -astime in repruary n view — sare . ¢ * . 3 ae 
eighty (86) acres in extent, in the vicinity of his} ¢ 41. ¢. 4 that Lonohoat was sti he has just had to forbid himself beer ! 
howestead. joint ownership in land will not | 9! the fact tha 0 oat was sus Transatlantic Tales. 
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of road allowance crossed in the measure--| [Mere that know fhe ndian, < ‘ — 
on Ab ‘ . . drawit ard, is superior to all the SN eae 
5) omesteader intend t tform his] — . mtn tel . ; = 
residence duties \n aauseiance’ with’ the above stall-feds an scrape together Jiggs—-She tried to cure his whisky 
ile living wit rent i 9 é Sota : : aaa ti bo i i 
oa by himself must notity (no ir and thev are makine a noise like a habit by putting a cure for drunken 
district of such intention. heehive in the presidential sanctum, "es3 in his coffee. Jaggs—Did he 
Bix months’ notice in writing must be oi, s : ; aw . ; 
the Commissioner of Dominion Lands at Out en it won't hurt at all to let matters * top drinking s J iggs- Yes ° stopped 
; at a , 7 , . ee or » 
of intention to apply for patent a le tal <euel oles aiid drinking coffee.-—The Club Fellow 
W. W. CORY, , - a ae eos ee 
pdersons n opportunity of ringing 
Minister of the Interior. oT a t ‘ a le 
Deputy of the oe ake heads down to normal dimen Cook—Heavens, the Missus is com 
> authorized publication of this adver-} _- . ; bya ’ af yes ea f co 
eran aot be paid for. ‘one The autocratic government ‘ng! Quick, into the linen closet 
that see, : olic —_ : ( > pan 
t seems ne aow te tasen athletic Polic eman What, not int > the pan 
st afiliations finds ite f.,11 fruition in the tty? Mina, is that true love ?—Trans 
A A. W.. burt ; : 1- 7 fe Blatte 
’ PO AL certain tmec i+ leane lated from Meggendorfer Blatter. 
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qu. es of pretty and useful things. 


You wili surely Duy and the recipient's eyes 
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A 


ig Game Trophies 
Lost to Canada 


Story of the Finest Collection of 
Heads and Horns in America, 
which has gone from Victoria, 


B.C. to New York. 





‘T BROUGH apparent indifference 

to its value the finest group of 
heads, skins and horns of Ameri- 
can big game in existence, which for 
several years has been housed by the 
Union Club, of Victoria, B. C., has 
been allowed to go to New York, a 
resident of that city having purchas- 
ed the collection for the comparative- 
ly trifling sum of $5,000, and pre- 
sented it to the New York Zoologi- 
cal Society in Bronx Park. Not only 
is the collection of deep interest to 
sportsmen and naturalists, but to the 
public at large, for these gigantic 
heads of bear, walrus, caribou, moose 
and elk are larger and more beauti* 
ful than any others that have ever 
been assembled. They come from 
British Columbia, long famous as the 
haunt of the largest game animals on 
this hemisphere, and from the Kenai 
peninsula. 

The depredations of trophy-seek 
ers as well as the incessant drain of 
meat-hunting Indians have sadly 
depleted the ranks of these animals, 
The Indian is their worst enemy, for 
to the voracity of the savage he adds 
the critical taste of the gourmet. He 
will not eat the meat of the male 
moose, elk or caribou if he can pos- 
sibly' slaughter the female, whose 
flesh is tenderer. The effect of this 
practice has been already discovered 
in the great decrease of game in the 
north, and it is not improbable that 
most of these families will soon be 
extinct, save for a few isolated groups 
in remote fastnesses. It is certain 
(says Harper’s Weekly of New 
York) that there can never be a 
chance to accumulate another collec- 
tion of specimens as_ excellent as 
those gathered by A. S. Reed and 
now presented to the New York 
Zoological Society by Emerson Mc- 
Millin, of New York, well known a3 
a connoisseur of art and a hunter cf 
big game. 

Mr. Reed is an Englishman with a 
fondness for life in the open, a keen 
taste for big game shooting, end 
abundant time and means to gratify 
it. While staying in Victoria, Brit- 
ish Columbia, eight years ago, he 
learned about the great brown bears 
of Alaska, beside whom the polar 
bears are as cubs; he heard stirring 
tales of the splendid moose, caribou 
and mountain sheep which few white 
men had ever seen. Also he was <old 
of the incredible hardships of the 
frozen north, of days and nights so 
cold that ordinary instruments could 
not register its intensity, of the im 
minent danger of death by starvation 
should the big animals stray too far 
from the haunts of the 

These tales stirred the English- 
man’s enthusiasm. Instead of going 
into the edge of the game district in 
the fall and fleeing at the first signs 
of winter’s approach, which is the 
custom of white sportsmen, Mr. 
Reed spent the entire winter with 
the aborigines, living in their tepees, 
eating the messes of fat meats and 
shrubs that the squaws stewed, and 
enduring discomforts, the mere sug- 
gestion of which is enough to make 


Indians. 


the average man, living amid the 
comforts of civilization, shiver by 


his luxurious fireside. Moreover, the 
intrepid hunter returned to the froz- 
en forest winter after winter for half 
a dozen seasons. But the English- 
man had his reward, for there fell 
to his gun a great number of the 
largest and, most splendid animals 
ever secured by a white man in t!: 
dim recesses of the northern wild. 
The heads, horns and skins of the 
best specimens were preserved with 
great care by the Indians, under Mr 
Reed’s direction, and carried down 
to Victoria for treatment by skilled 
taxidermists. As the animals were 
killed during the extremity of winte: 
the antlers and pelage were at their 
best. The entire collection, presery 
ed with the utmost art and care and 
beautifully mounted, was loaned by 
Mr. Reed to the Union Club of Vic 
toria, of which he was a member, and 
there it was much admired during the 


last four years by tourists and 
sportsmen from all parts of the 
world. 

Dr. C. Hart Merriam, Charles 
Sheldon, and other noted American 
naturalists viewed the collection, and 


urged that something should be done 
to keep it in America. Mr 
was asked to put a price on-it, and 
he named $10,000 as the figure. But 
for many months no one appeared on 
behalf of the public to purchase it 
Meantime there were several narrow 


When 


Reed 


Prince 


escapes. Henry of 
Battenberg was in America, two 
years ago, commanding a squadron 


of the British navy, one of his offi 
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HERE is a new model of the Edison Phono- 


graph containing the many improvements of 
Mr. Edison’s latest inventions. The Edison 











Phonograph is the most 


machine, reproducing sound perfectly for the amuse- 
ment of you and your guests. 


model at the nearest dealer’s. 


WE DESIRE GOOD, LIVE DEALERS to sell Edison Phonographs in every | 
town where we are not now well represented. Dealersshould writeatonceto \ “Ss 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U.S.A. - .¢ “Gen 


perfect form of talking 
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cers journeyed to Victoria for the 
express purpose of buying the col- 
lection as a present for the Prince. 
But Mr. Reed had returned to Eng- 
land and left no agent to make a sale. 
so the officer had to go away unsatis- 
fied. 

Dr. William T. Hornaday, curator 
of the New York Zoological Society, 
was so impressed by the necessity 
of preserving for the American peo- 
ple this collection of specimens and 
trophies, which probably can never 
be duplicated, that he wrote to Mr. 
Reed in England, explained the de- 
sirability of adding them to the Na- 
tional collection, and asked him to 
name a price. Mr. Reed reduced 
his valuation to $5,000, and when 
Dr. Hornaday showed his letter to 
Mr. McMillan that sportsman at once 
contributed the necessary $5,000, be- 
sides $500 for the cost of packing 
and shipment. The trophies, in ex- 
cellent condition, were received at 
the New York Zoological Park, in 
the Bronx, a few days ago, and it 
was with a lively sense of gratitude 
for Mr. McMillin’s timely aid that 
the curator soon afterward learned 
of the recent arrival in New York of 
a would-be buyer of the collection. 
This was a famous German sports- 
man of great wealth, on his way to 
Victoria, determined to pay $10,000 
for the exhibit and take it to Ger- 
many. He was ioo late. 

The Reed specimens are all of un- 
usual excellence. One of the hand- 
somest of them is the skin and head 
of a great brown Alaskan bear from 
Kadiak Island. It is big enough to 
cover nearly all the floor space in the 
ordinary city bedroom. Here is Mr. 
Reed’s characteristic memorandum 
about the animal: “The largest bear 
I ever saw. It measured ten feet six 
inches by nine feet, and three feet 
eight inches around the head. Meas- 
ures now, with head set up, about 
nine feet six inches by nearly nine 
feet.” Mere figures give but a faint 
idea of the vastness of this carnivor- 
ous monster, who weighed in life 
three-quarters of a ton. The great 
skin, with its deep, shaggy fur rang- 
ing in hue from blackish brown to a 
pale chestnut tint at the head, the 
long, thick, curved claws, and the 
gleaming white teeth, still preserves 
a weird shadow of ferocity as it oc- 
cupies half the space of one wall. 
This has been pronounced the finest 
of all bearskins and worth at least 
$1,000 by no less an authority than 
Paul Niedieck. Besides this there are 
six mounted heads of Kadiak bears 
(Ursus middendorffi), very thick, 
tremendously broad above the eyes, 
affording startling pictures of fero 
city and power. 

There are six caribou heads (Ran 
gifer osborni) from the Kenai penin 
sula, a region in which these crea- 
tures are now pfactically extinct 
The finest one of these heads was se 
cured in the Cassiar Mountains, and 
Madison Grant has adjudged it the 
best caribou head in the world. The 
great antlers have more than forty 
points, and the lowest articulations 
run together over the forehead in a 
formidable wedge that looks keen and 
powerful enough to cleave through 
stout bones and the thickest sinews 
The other five heads are almost as 
large and symmetrical 

Before the six 


enormous moose 
heads in this 


collection the oldest 
hunter will stand agape in admiration 
"he greatest prize in the lot bears a 
pair of antlers that spreads six feet 
four inches from tip to 

whose palmation is only a 
under two feet 


tip, and 
fraction 
in width. The sober 
recorder of facts cannot avoid a cer- 
tain reluctance in chronicling these 
dimensions. They suggest old Tony 
Weller’s announcement of “a collec- 
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tion of fabulous animals.” But the t , 
antlers are there to bear witness for 3 at 

themselves, and they can be measured yours 
any day. The moose who bore them buyir 
was shot in midwinter cn the west 5 pr tae 
side of the Kenai peninsula at the * baits 


head of Cook’s Inlet. Two jagged 
bullet holes in the stark frontal bone 
give mute testimony of Mr. Reed’s 
unerring skill with the rifle. Perhaps 
the best idea of the size of these ant- 
lers is gained when one notes that 
when they are up-ended the prongs 
tower nearly a foot above the head 
of the average man. 

But these trophies are only the 
chief prizes of this collection. There 
are besides many other examples of 
big game, including heads of the 
rare white mountain-sheep, seven 
pairs of walrus tusks mounted on 
shields, also two walrus heads with 
expressions of portentous solemnity on 
their vacuous faces, which, by the 
way, are ornamented with spiny 
whiskers of whose origin or use no 
man knoweth. 


—————_-- 2 ——______ 
“Please, mum,” began the aged hero 


in appealing tones, as he stood at the 
kitchen door on washday, “I’ve lost 
my leg—” “Well, I ain’t got it,” 
snapped the woman, slamming the 
door.—Everybody’s Magazine. 

““E Pluribus Unum’ means ‘one out 
of many,’ doesn’t it?” said the man 
with a headache. “Yes.” “Well, I’m 
glad they let that motto stand. As I 
inspect my last dollar, it seems mighty 
appropriate.”—Washington Star. 
sicscesuiilinae Wcemechgeacate 

Canadian banks are invading the 
tropics with a vengeance. There are 
now ninetcen branches of Canadian 
banks in Cuba, Porto Rico, Jamaica 
and Trinidad, while another branch 
in a sunny climate, making a total of 
twenty, is the Bank of Montreal’s in 
Mexico City. These branches in the 
far South have proved big money- 
makers for Canadian banks, as some 
of them, like the Royal head branch 
in Havana, do part of the Government 
business, 

A list of the tropical branch banks 
is as follows: 

Caguas, Porto Rico, Union, Hali 
fax; Camaguey, Cuba, Royal Bank; 
Cardenas, Cuba, Royal Bank ; Cien 
fuegos, Cuba, Royal Bank; Cien 
fuegos, Cuba, Bank of Nova Scotia: 
Havana, Cuba, Bank of Nova Scotia; 
Havana, Cuba, Royal Bank; Havana, 
Cuba, Royal Bank; Kingston, Ja 
maica, Bank of Nova Scotia: Mande- 
ville, Jamaica, Bank of Nova Scotia; 
Matanzas, Cuba, Royal Bank; Man- 
zanillo, Cuba, Royal Bank; Montego 
Bay, Jamaica, Bank of Nova Scotia; 
Ponce, Porto Rico, Union, Halifax; 
Port Antonio, Jamaica, Bank Nova 
Scotia; Port of Spain, B.W.L., Union, 
Halifax ; Santiago, Cuba, Royal Bank; 
San Juan, Porto Rico, Royal Bank; 
San Juan, Porto Rico, Union, Hali 
fax; Mexico City, Bank of Montreal. 
It will be noticed that the Royal 
has made a specialtv of Cuba, the 
Union of Porto Rico, while the Nova 
Scotia has a monopoly of Jamaica. 





———___—_.-<»-9-—__—_ 


“Oh, my!” exclaimed the excited 
woman who had mislaid her hus- 
band, “I’m looking for a small man 
with one eye.” 

“Well, ma’am,” replied the polite 


9 ; ; 
floor-walker, “if he’s a very small 
man, maybe you'd better use both 
eyes.”——-The Watchman, , 
—— —e 2 —______. 
\ Kansas butcher was somewhat 


surprised a few days ago to receive 
the following note of instruction from 
a customer: “Dear Sur, Please do not 
send me any more meete yet, I have 
butchered miself.”—-The 
lle nat 
“How do you like my wine?” 
“Tt fairly makes my mouth water !” 
—Translated from Le Rire. 


Watchman. 
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LABATTS HIS PREROGATIVE 


A SKETCH FROM AN By STEFAN VON KOTZE 


ye “ AUSTRALIAN MINING TOWN 
66 ROBERT!” exclaimed Mrs. He turned around resolutely and 




















Haller in great excite- walked wearily in the direction of his 
| ; i ist i srsuade hiin- 
at night, it acts as a harmless ment from behind — her distant home, trying to persuade hin 

; ; morning paper, Our self that he was perfectly calm. 
| and very effective hypnotic. shares are rising! They “Robert!” exclaimed his wife, rais- 
Calming and a nerve tonic— /f | are oiseady quoted at M. 2.30!” ing her eyebrows in surprise; “has 


anything happened ?”’ 

“What should have happened?” the 
amiable husband grumbled testily. “I 
left some letters here; that’s all.” And 

‘he slammed the door behind him. Half 
an hour later he emerged again from 
the house with a scowling face. 

“Did you find the letters?” inquired 
Mrs. Haller. 

“Yes,” he lied with a firm voice, as 
though to indicate that he wished the 
conversation ended once for all. 

“Do tell me one thing more, dear,” 
the intimidated lady ventured to say ; 
“have you sold the shares yet?” 

He looked at her fiercely, and she 
drew back frightened. “Will you kind- 
ly mind your own business and leave 
me mine!” he said gruffly, and on the 
threshold he added: “I am holding 
them for a rise.” 

She did not dare remonstrate. But 
she was assailed by anxious doubts, 


Mr. Haller looked up, snatched the 
paper from his wife and verified the 
fact. 

“And to think,” continued the lady, 
“that you bought them only yesterday 
for 25 pfennigs apiece!” 

“Hm,” grunted Mr. Haller. 

“Now you will sell them, dearie, 
won’t you. A thousand shares at M. 
2.30 each, that’s 2,300 marks! © Oh 
Robert!” And she felt quite overcome 
by the stroke of luck that had sud- 
denly come to their home. 

Mr. Haller was in the dumps that 
morning. ‘The night before he had 
helped to celebrate some event; what 
it was he could not for the life of him 
remember; everything that had hap 
pened during the night was envelop- 
ed in a vague mist. It does not re- 
quire much of an event in any small 
North Queensland town to call forth 
a celebration, even among the older 


nourishes and_ strengthens. 














































































































































































i bathe 8 ‘ ; rang oO iously, 
and more staid citizens. The deso- the Wild Dog was not a mine to be and then fate Yip th gn eo 
. . . < a y ) 1 police station 
~ 3 late country, the enervating climate, fooled with. But on the other hand, “3 
§ |F you want the best shoe <A @ 8 ; < Offer 1,000 marks reward, or 2,000 
the the lack of all intellectual stimulus de- Robert must know best. But the lat- . aa 
} t fad cast Bante ck . : * s : ee a if you want to. The numbers have not 
for 3 at a fair price, ao 9 moralize the brain worker, the busi- ter, as soon as he was out of hearing, been Offered i the broker So tH 
3 . . . . . re erec the D cer. we 1ey 
ured i yourself the injustice of | ness man, perhaps even more rapidly cursed his bad luck and the Wild Dog were not stolen And I baste h ‘ 
° : e ; ) : c. f S ave 
‘ : in that country than the muscle work- and the local whisky, and everything rr 
them buying shoes before e:x- ae Soe ; ea sates “ them at once! 
west t igo er. And alcohol is the only thing that else that leant itself to ornamental ih ake ak Wis saith Ge ek 
3 ° . : é é e 2 end oO ; 
the : amining Stetsons. varies the monotony, especially alcohol cursing. For though he had searched _. Re Mas os 
, : ‘ : : if ae wire only smiled. He knew something 
gged : The red diamond cn | in the powerful form in which it is through the whole house, he had not hismael’ of thie geculiarities Of the Wild 
bone a shoe strapisalwa:s | drunk in the hot North of Australia. found the stock. Dog ce h ig sie ne i a . : 
c ‘ S23 e 5 ¢ Sc F ) é rks 
eed’s a guarantee of excel- The glad news revived Mr. Haller After another visit to the hotel, he Bee oe are eer a rire et are 
7 lence. \ . ; rig the chances for recovering the lost 
haps to a certain extent and he had quite went to the broker’s office and report- | ; ; 
e og ° : es _ documents in time were not worth 
ant- TORONTO AGENTS: recovered from the “next-morning ed the numbers of the missing shares. clay alba 
: ‘ ; ; tz g about. 
headache” by the time he left the Then he decided to unbosom himself = 
that H. & C. BLACHFORD x . . How Mr. Haller got through the 
| house and walked to his office, which to his frien e police inspector. But ae 
ongs I | Iked to his offi hich to his friend the poli eres B day he never could understand after 
; Pas ay rer cot derstand < 
head i 114 Yonge St. was located in the vicinity of the the latter shrugged his shoulders, y ; Sere eee 
& ; ; & +9 wards. By 11 o'clock in the morning 
: “The Store That Fits the Feet."’ swampy little harbor bordered by man You have probably lost them,” he “ > 
4 ; . ; : ; net ee the whole town knew that the pocket 
the f grove trees. observed with a grin. “You ought to ‘ ae 
: * ee “i : : found in the Wild Dog had proved 
here ' Devilish luck, those stocks!” he change your brand of whisky, my : 7 j 
; : : - even more deceptive with regard to its 
‘s of murmured, as he walked along the hot good.friend. Of course, I shall do my ; Hage 
: ; pea P ", extent than any previous find in this 
the i dusty road and turned into the “Drink very best, but there are a hundred . ? : : 
4 The Bread tame c interesting mine. By afternoon the 
even and Die Hotel” for a bracer. chances to one, that I shall not suc- : a 
oF Quality ; ; 7 = a last traces of the ephemeral boom had 
1 on And no doubt he was right. The ceed in locating them. been blown away, and the stock wav 
: . r ” ’ . < a > StOCK fav 
with “Wild Dog Mine No. 3” had a pretty “Tf I don’t get them back in a day . aa 
: ; et ; > ered between 20 pfennigs and unsal 
ty on stormy past, made up chiefly of dis- or two they will be worthless to me. I 
) ” x : : able. Another act in the drama of the 
the appointments and bankruptcies. Now know the gang that is running the his Pein 04 
, ‘ A ys ' », history of mining had come to an end 
spiny and then, at long intervals, a bit of Wild Dog! But whatever you do, af 
’ , rs : and the 1,000 shares were still miss 
e no phenomenally rich gold ore was struck. he turned imploringly to the inspec- a 
But these pockets were small, and, as tor, “don’t let anything get out. If  %.. ‘ eet 
ae 3 , > P=. With bitterness in his heart-——a bit 
the management knew how to utilize my wife should hear of it— : Le 
ioe : : ‘ ; - : terness intensified by the knowledge 
such finds for its own purposes and The inspector laughed. “Don’t be ; ; : ee oes 
t the % oe a : : ; that he himself was to blame for it 
I paid enormous dividends—or at least afraid. Everything will be done quiet a EE Aes ee ee ah 
. . . . « aik ie, Ss nM 
ane promised to pay them—in order to be ly. But tell me, how are you going to . 3 ; 
bit ‘ . : , ose cal : in his life he was afraid to meet his 
: able to dispose of its own stock at talk yourself out of it if the stock does —: ; 
the 4 ; ae 59 wife. When he had stolen into the 
maximum prices, the meager times not turn up? : . : 
: ad Se - house unobserved and entered the sit 
which followed were always extremely I offer 500 marks for the return of |. er 
e out : ee 4 - ting room, she was not there. He 
meager. This sudden rise in the mar- the package to me,” groaned the hap- Bey Ar 
man x or ae a found her lying on her bed in a very 
? ket meant again one of those periodi- less man; “and—and—come along and ,._ eters es tifully 
en a ink 1” disorderly gown and crying pitifully. 
cal booms, and Mr. Haller made up have a drink! ve ; a 
As I ihe : ; ' Evidently she knew everything. He 
ee his mind to sell as soon as possible. He Mr. Haller spent the rest of the day etal ait, at the nooww and. Keneed 
— entered his office and opened his safe in futile endeavors to get a trace of ee a ek ee ake tee sae 
with a contented smile. his lost shares. He made Spartan ef- oe ‘Secale a a ee oe a 
. . he 2. > ne aae ) 
; ae The stock was gone! forts to receive with equanimity the Parle , : 
sae Haller stood as though he had been COngratulations of his hoon compan- ““" a 
e are as ; £ the Hous nicht. He drew “Oh Robert!’ she cried between 
eds ‘ struck: by lightning. Then he pulled !0MS Of the previous nignt. © are Heit an ata ote ; 
adian : ° , : ; . : , _ heartrending sobs. “don’t be angry. I. 
nate out books and portfolios with feverish the cloak of happiness over the tor eae ot ini Bits 
ranch i haste: he crept under the desk and ments he experienced. Soon the whole ee ie en ie Paes ile ee 
at Ae : poked behind it: he searched in the town knew of the stroke of good luck ~ ; forgot eit about it, And why 
tal. of i ' and to congratulate him and take “idn’t you let me come to the office 
Ve tn : eeperer Daler ate weer ee eee ee Cee ee Oe TON" this Ganening and take the etock down 
n the ting. In vain. Finally he dropped into 4 drink of whisky with him. In the a tag ar eee 
vey a chair in complete despair and groan- afternoon the shares continued to to yout 2 ean 
oney : : : s It was lucky for him that the poor 
ann ed loud. The stock was gone! climb, and when he returned home to ) 
ranch j The dumps returned with renewed face his wife’s eager questions with tithe Pee ee oe ee ere 
8 . e ‘ 2 ; e n orieft to stice the 
1e During these “festive” vigor, and instinctively he reached for stoic calm, the market had closed with Fae We NET OWN grict to notice th 
ment . . eet ’ M. 67 truly idiotic expression of amazement 
days such a high quality his hat and went over to the hotel. To ™- %.¢- Piety Agr RN tert 
banks 4 bread as the the North Oueenslander the bar is Mrs. Haller was wild with excite “Tak a san sil ieee A ia 
7 saad ps a<h ake-——-Whse NV es - 
: : what the church is to the believer; a ment. Without noticing her lord and 
: Bredin’s Cream Loaf eo. ~ tide aiked St@mmered. 
Hali i refuge in time of trouble, a port of master’s frowning reticence she talke “Take the stock down,” she repeat 
Sank - 3 Has its place at the fam- safety in storm and danger. incessantly of their great good luck. ed, burying her face re the pillows 
Cien- i ily board as one of the “Hello, old boy!” they greeted him. She was making many plans, and in ~? 7° ' , 
Cien- 4 substantial delicacies. “Going to wet your whistle? You are her vivid imagination she was already 
Cee : , ’ , a taking numerous trips south, to Sid- 
cOtia ; i Wh a lucky dog, ’pon my word! g [ : 
olesome and tasty. : alate 
cotia ; j : Haller did not look particularly "¢y and Melbourne, that paradise of 
S ° . . T = ali- “a : » 
vana. i Made of the finest flour, happy. He drank his whisky with an the North Australian. Just think! 
' s11¢ ; q** 1e avelaj > 
Ja- purest cream, sweetest equivocal groan. The other man con Robert, just think!” she exclaimed 
- “ce ¥ > c 
ande- : butter and best of malt tinued: “I understand the Wild Dogs “6,750 marks! O Robert But sud- 
cotia ; extract. | have gone up another mark. You are denly she sobered down. “You will 
Man- i At your grocer’s, | going to sell, aren’t you?” sell the — thing in the morning, 
mtego ; Haller looked uncertainly at his wont you! 
cotia ; : | companion. That was surely adding in- “T shall sell them when I. think 
lifax ; 4 sult to injury. But of course, the best!” he snapped. And, availing him 
Nova ; other man could not know. Suddenly self of his advantage, he rose to his 
Jnion, j a new idea lighted up his woe-begone full height and said impressively: 
Bank; i . Jqeeeeenases face. He pulled himself together, “This morning, Mrs. Haller, you tried 
Bank ; ; forced a wintry smile to his lips and to talk me into disposing of my shares 
Hali- began to speak: “Have another at three marks apiece, or something 
itreal. drink?” The question: “Have a like that. If I had been weak enough 
Royal drink ?” is always a fitting introduction to allow myself to be influenced by a 
i, the in North Queensland. silly woman like yourself, we should 
Nova oan “T don’t mind. I don’t feel particu- already have lost three or four marks 
ca. pena larly well myself to-day. Beastly heavy per share. Therefore be kind enough 
when yon drinking last night.” to keep your financial advice to your 
xcited gre “Y_e-es. Hm, did I tell you that T self and leave the business to me. I 
hus- down, chill bought a thousand Wild Dogs No. 3?” know what I am about. : 
| man aaa ‘enh “Tell me? Good heavens! Why, you He turned around and walked out of 
: of sorts. showed us the shares last night! Don't the room with a stately stride. Surely, 
polite The best you remember? You took them along to a certain degree he was a hero! 
small pick-me-up when we left.” The following day the Wild Dogs 
both you can “Why, yes, of course! Well, so long, stood at 15, and the whole town was 
have. old man. See you later.” in a fever of excitement. Never before 
Out in the street, which shone white had such a price been heard of in the 
‘ i shi aller stood old mine. When Haller saw the mar 
ewhat Sold at all dealers and good hotels in the hot sunshine, Mr. Haller 0 : ‘ eg te 
eceive still for quite a while, struggling with ket report in the paper his face turned 
| from his rebellious memory. But what he ashy grey. His wife did not dare men- 
lo not had done with the shares he could not tion the subject again. But her fever 
have remember. ish unrest, her mute little cajoleries to 
hman. :. BARGAIN—SSxt? Sonu Sat “T took them away with me from the get a word of information out of him ? ene : 
Trimming, fo se office,” he reasoned; “that much is exasperated the luckless man more LIKES IT EVEN 
.2. HILPERT, - 297 Churoh certain. And I did not leave them than a flood of eloquence would have Eugenia—Jack says he loves 
ater |” After 7 p.m. here; hence they must be at home.” done, He swallowed his tea hurriedly, Randolph—Yes; 
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reached for his hat and walked out of “You didn’t take it along this morning, 


the house. 

“You are going to sell?” his wife 
almost screamed after him. 

“No, not yet. They will go higher.” 

“O Robest!”’ was her only answer. 
But in that one exclamation lay an 
agonized tone of warning, which re- 
echoed in his heart again and- again on 
his way to the police station. The stock 
could not continue to rise. And to 
have to show that stereotyped smile to 
the world, when he was trembling in 
despair! It was simply unbearable. 

The inspector’s face at once told 
him his fate, and entirely prostrated 
he locked himself in his office and 
sank in a chair. 

The telephone bell rang. He rushed 
to the instrument, with a spark of hope 
kindled in his breast. But it was only 
his wife who had called him up. 

“Well, what.do you want?” 

A trembling voice spoke over the 
wire. “Robert dear, Mr. 
been here. 


Jones has just 
He had been to the mine 
and advised me to tell you to sell im- 
mediately. Hadn’t I better come down 
to the office, Robert?” 

“No!” roared Robert, in a voice 
which shook the instrument and sent 
a shiver of fright through every tele- 
phone pole of the whole system. 

“But, dearest, I 

“Good bye!” He 


have— 


a ra 














and I knew—oh, I knew—” And her 
voice was smothered by the feather | 
pillow and a new outburst of sobs. 

Mr. Haller left the room and paid 
another visit to the whisky bottle. 
Then he paced for a long time up and 
down the neglected little yard in front 
of the house and thought. Finally, 
when it had grown quite dark and the 
jamp burning within gave him hopes 
that his wife had somewhat recovered 
he went in. His plan was ready. 

“Marty, give me the stock.” 

She was still struggling with her 
grief;now and then an involuntary 
sob shook her slender little figure and 
fresh tears forced their way through 
her swollen lids. But submissively she 
went to her sewing table and took 
from the drawer the missing papers. 

“You told me to put them away 
when you came home. You were—you 
were so flustered, dear,” she said half 
apologetically. She did not dare raise 
her head and show her tear-stained 
face, for fear that he might see a re- 
proach in it. 

“Of course, I did,’ he rejoined 
calmly, as he seized the package with 
a spiteful gesture. “But I think the 


papers are safer in my office after 
all.” : 
When he saw how bravely she 


fought against the terrible disappoint- 
ment, his heart softened, and relin- 
quishing a bit of his offended dignity, 
he took her in his arms and stroked 
her tumbled hair in a fatherly manner. 

“Look here, dear little girl,” 
“I had had false reports as to the ex- 
tent of the vein of rich ore. I thought 
the stock was going to rise to over 20. 
It can’t be helped now. Never mind, 
we shall have better luck next time. 
Every mine speculator gets 
once in a while.” 

Mr. Haller was well 
his own generosity. It had been his 
wife’s fault, since had told him 
nothing! But, in his magnanimity, he 
forgave her. Of course, he had been 
very much intoxicated when he 
brought the stock home with him. And 
he had not asked her about it and had 
not acknowledged its loss to her. But 
one cannot expect a husband to for- 
get his superior position and in any 
case, the wife is always wrong! 

And he went out to take a drink.— 
Translated from the 


Nanny E. Kuhlman. 
++ 2 ~< eS 


he said, 


fooled 
satisfied with 


she 


German by 


“I guess, Hinnissy, whin ye come to 
think uv it they ain’t anny such thing 
as luxury in thravel. We was meant 
to stay where we found oursilves first 
an’ thravellin’ is conthry to nature. I 
can go fr’m Chicago to New York in 
twinty hours, what’s th’ matter 
with Chicago? I can injye places bet- 
ther be goin’ to thim. I think av Italy 
as th’ th’ Pope, but Hogan, 
who has been there, thinks iv it as th’ 
home iv the flea. | can see th’ dome iv 
St. Pether’s risin’ again’ th’ sky, but 
he can on’y see th’ cabman that charg- 
ed him eighty liars, or thirty cints iv 
our money, to carry him around th’ 
block. I think iv New York as a place 
where people set shinin’ their dia 
monds with satin napkins at th’ Wal- 
dorf an’ dhrinkin’ champagne out tv 
goold coal-scuttles with Jawn W. 
Gates, but I know a man down there 
that dhrives a dhray. 
wanted to see th’ Rocky Mountains, 
but they don’t look as tall nearby as 
they do far away.”—Mr. Dooley. 
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but 


home iy 


I've always 


dislike 
He 
very strict against it, and officers were 
careful not to offend him when he was 


General Lord Wolseley’s 


of swearing is well known. was 


ABOVE 


HIMSELF 
his automobile above everything els« 
I've noticed he spen de most of his time under it 


latler 


































Benger’s Food is 

mixed with fresh - 
new milk when! 
used, is dainty 
and delicious, 
highly nutritive, 
and most easily 
digested. Infants 
thrive on it, and 
delicate o1 aged 
persons enjoy it. 
Benger’s Food is sold in tins and 
can be obtaind through most 
wholesale Druggists 
and /eadine 


Drug 
Stores. 












Gentlemen’s fine 
Linen and Under- 
wear carefully 
taken of 


care by 


The Yorkville Laundry 


45 Elim Street. 


Phone M 1580 





Sunnyside Pariors, open all Winter, is 
the place for Balls, Banquets, Euchre 
Parties, etc. Dainty lunches served 
Phone Park 905. 

Humber Beach Hote!, 
tial meals are served at short notice, and 
where domestic and foreign Ales Wines 
and Liquors are kept. Phone Park 32s. 


P. V. MYER, - 


where sunstan- 


Proprietress 





Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Prinocipie 


De Miracle 


a revelation to modern science. It is the 
only scientific and practical way to Custos 
hair. Don't waste time expetimenting wit 
electrolysis K-ray and depilatories. These are 
offered you on the BARE WORD of the oper- 
ators and manufacturers. De Miracle is not 
It is the only method which is endorsed by 
physicians, surgeons, dermatologists, medical 
journals and prominent ma _ Booklet 
free, in plain sealed envelo De Miracle 
mailed, sealed in plain ~wenpeer. for $1.00 by 
lhe Miracle Chemical Co., 1912 Park Ave.. New 
York. Your money beck without question (no 
red tape) if it fails to do all that is claimed for it 
For sale b vy all first-class druggists, department 
stores an 


The Robt. Simpson Co., 
Limited, Toronto 





about. He went on 
of inspection through an 


anywhere a tou 
Irish garr 
hard 
a veteran of the mutiny days 


son whose commander was a 
swearer, 
whose 
Phis 
troops out for Lord 


habits had clung to him 
of had 
W olseley’s inspec 


early 


commander, course, his 


tion, and the parade was progressing 
satisfactorily, when the commander 
gave the bugler an order to sound the 
‘charge.’ To his intens< nsterna 
tion the bugler blew treat.’ 
The commander could hardly restrain 
himself; his face grew with 
rage, and he braced himself for the 
usual outburst of profanity. But be 
fore he could get started he caught 
Lord Wolselev’s eye on him, and he 
choked the oaths back. Yet, somehow, 
he had to give vent to his feelings 
He looked blankly around, dug his 


spurs into his horse, and, riding to the 


unhappy bugler, he yelled at the top 





of his voice: “Oh, you naughty, 
naughty bugler !”’ 
beeen eT ae ees 
Landlady—Are you going to pay 
the rent that vou have owed me for 
almost a year? 
Boarder—My dear madam, unfor 


tunately 
sition to help you, but never fear, for 
you faithfully that I shall 
not leave the house until I shall 
paid you every cent!— 
from I] Motto per Ridere 


at present I am not in a po 


[ promise 
have 


Translated 
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’ HE death of Hon. J. Israel Tarte has naturally pro 
| duced a great crop of anecdotes concerning the little 
man who did so much to put Laurier into power. The 
daily papers have published some of these stories, but there 
is one which relates to the campaign of 1896 which has 
not yet been recalled. In that year when the Liberals swept 
Quebec, mainly as the result of Laurier’s personality and 
Tarte’s organization, Tarte himself went up to Beauhar- 
nois to do battle with J. G. H. Bergeron. On the nomina 
tion day they had a joint meeting, 
as is the custom in Quebec, and Mr 
Tarte at once made a great deal out 


of the determination of the Liberals ieee 
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secretary, Colonel Hanbury Williams, had his hands full 
for a few minutes, as some of those who insist most rigid- 
ly upon their proper places in the table of precedence were 
inclined to turn back and decline to be presented at all. 

One high dignitary, who as a commonplace politician 
was noted for his good sense in such mattets, but who 
since his elevation to the bench has become a regular 
stickler for “precedence,” took the matter up with His 
Excellency by letter and made a strenuous protest against 
the “abandonment of all rules of precedence for the sake 
of pandering to the United States.” His letter was ig- 
nored, but that does not prevent the gossips talking. And 
they say that the reason Earl Grey is so eager to placate 
the Americans is because he is ambitious to succeed Mr. 
James Bryce as British Ambassador at Washington. But 
this seems one of those unlikely stories which official Ot- 
tawa sometimes sets afloat. There are other ways of ex- 
plaining the occurrence. Perhaps it was quite unforeseen. 
Perhaps it was due to a lapse of memory on somebody’s 
part. Perhaps young Mr. Choate did not understand and 
broke through the ropes blissfully unconscious of their 
existence. 


An Official Retires. 
~ J. H. WINSTANLEY, assistant Post Office Inspec- 
( - tor of the Toronto district, accepts superannuation 
and retires from the service this week. The cause of Mr. 
Winstanley’s retirement is continued ill-health. He served 
the post office department in different capacities for the 
last forty years and saw the postal service grow from 
crude beginnings to its present intricate and efficient 
state. 
* * * 

His Adventures with Aristocrats. 
EF OR a thorough-paced democrat, the late D. J. O’Dono 

ghue, once labor representative in the Ontario Legis 
lature, had at least a couple of highly interesting experi 
ences with aristocracy. 

Upon one occasion Lady Aberdeen and Lady Thomp- 
son visited the old technical school, Toronto, and after 
showing his distinguished visitors through the institution, 
Mr. O’Donoghue, as president, escort- 
ed Lady Aberdeen to her carriage. 
There was hoar frost on the wood- 
en sidewalks, which made walking 
slippery, and the workingman’s repre- 
sentative gallantly offered his arm to 
his companion. It was just in time, 
for Her Ladyship gave a lurch on 
the treacherous sidewalk. and it took 
all of O’Donoghue’s 115 pounds of 
bone and muscle to sustain the more 
substantial form of the popular wife 
of the Viceroy. Lady Aberdeen’s 
thanks to her escort on that occasion 
had the genuine ring. 

When a younger man, and a work- 
ing printer in Ottawa, Mr. O’Dono- 
ghue, was acting as trainer for 
Johnny Raine, a fellow compositor, and perhaps the fleet- 
est distance runner of any white man that Canada has pro- 
duced. One morning, when accompanying the runner, Mr. 
O’Donoghue lost his man, and while on the lookout for 
him observed a lady walking briskly. and carrying a cane 
in her hand. He politely enquired if she had met a man 
in running attire, gave his name, and explained that he was 
training Raine for an international contest. The lady re- 
plied to the enquiry, and followed it up by a number of 
questions about training, dieting, etc., evincing 
considerable knowledge of field and other ath- 
letics. The pair were slowly walking together 
as they talked, and O’Donoghue had been won- 


fF VO! a i : ae 

to reduce the tariff, while at the san FOL dering all along where he had seen the lady 

time retaining sufficient protection as before, for her face seemed quite familiar. When 
5 ee ’ r a : rs : 

not to injure local industries. One of the gate of Rideau Hall was reached the lady 

the Conservative speakers had ck halted, and with a smile and bow thanked her 

clared that a Liberal victory meant companion for his interesting and instructive 


the annihilation of the cotton indus 
try in Canada, and when Tarte got uv 
he proceeded to read telegrams froni 
two well-known Montrealers, 
he claimed to be large shareholders 
in the company, stating that they did 
not fear, but would rather welcome 


whom 





information on athletics, and walking up to the 
viceroyal residence entered the front door with- 
out ringing. 

Then it fully dawned upon O'Donoghue that 
his companion for the morning’s tete-a-tete was 
the Princess Louise! 


s * @ 
a reduced tariff. 
Bergeron knew that the men men Mis Pe He Met a Hielan’ Laddie. 

tioned did not own anything like the nail ‘{’ HOSE who best know Mr. Geo. D. Grant, the 
amount of stock which Tarte ascrib popular member of the federal house for 
ed to them, so he sent a boy post haste to the company’s North Ontario, best know him as a clever Canadian, 
office to get a copy of the annual report. He talked on proud of his Scottish name and clan. That is his 
other issues until the boy returned and then, going up to strong point. He is Scotch as the heather, and when 
the chairman (who by the way was G. M. Loye, after- any Scottish feast day rolls around, St. Andrew’s, 


wards M. P. for the county for a brief spell), he put the 
book in his hands, with the remark: 

“Tell the audience what book’ that is?” 

Loye hummed and hawed, but finally had to announce 
that it was the annual report of the Montreal Cotton Com 


pany. , 

“Turn to page —” then ejaculated Bergeron. Loye 
did so. It was the list of shareholders 

“Do you find the names of Mr. A- and Mr. X—— 
there ?” 

Love replied in the affirmative 

Then Bergeron proceeded ‘Mr. Tarte told you that 


A—— had 9,090 shares and X What does the 
book say?” 
The chairman, 


to get out of the difficulty, but could not 


4000 


who was. of course, a good Liberal, tried 


and was compel! 


ed, after a good dea! of uproar, to reply: “A has nine 
shares and X——~ has 15!” 

‘And,” persisted Bergeron if a man says otherwiss 
he is—what ?” 

Once more Loye squirme vith a roar the au 
ence took up the answer 

That was all. But it defeated 

- 2 + 

Against All Precedent. 

OCIETY circles at Ottawa are most particu about 
‘ the strict observance of the table of precedenc: If 
man or a Woman ventures to “butt in” out of the 
order laid down by those who draw up such wonders oT 


social etiquette, he or she wilt hear of it, both officially and 
unofficially, and more often than not the unofficial r 

buke is the keener of the two because % results in social 
boycotting, or at least suspension from certain aie 

iting lists. This being the case, the ordinary ee can 
imagine with what horror the official circle at Ottawa 
noticed on the night of the viceregal drawing room. fol 
lowing the opening of Parliament that young Mr. Choag. 
the son of the United States 
(who was the guest of His 


incident at once set tongues 
on good authority that the 


Ambassador to Great Britain, 
Exce'lency at Rideau Hall), 
was presented to their Excellencies ahead of any oe ity, 
“official set,” even of the Premier and Lady Laurier. x 
a-wagging, and it 1s stated 
Governor-General’s military 


Burns’ night, or what not, George PD. is in his glory 
A piece of gay tartan, a sprig of heather, a Scot- 
tish and the skirl o’ 
is the very soul of animation. The other day, shortly after 
St. Andrew’s day, and the celebration thereof, Mr. Grant 
was coming down from the Parliament Buildings, and, 
just as he made to pass out of the main entrance, a deliv- 
ery rig from one of the Ottawa grocers turned in at the 
gate, and a red-cheeked, red-haired lad leaped from the 
seat and, approaching Mr. Grant, enquired: “Cauld ye tell 
us the way to the wast block? A’m in a braw hurry!” The 
accent 


song, th’ pipes—and George D. 


was hevond words. George D., who is nothing 
if not polite. stopped, and patting the wee lad on the heed 
made reply 

“Just over there, my man.’ waving his hand in the 


He afterwards said that the lad’s ac 
sweetest music he had heard for months. 
ke lad made reply in the same 
and Mr. Grant pursued: 
“Where are you from?” 


direction indicated 
cent was the 
“What is your name?” 
gorgeous Scotch voice 
“Scotlan’.” 


‘ 59 
ne 
iong:! 


‘Been out 
‘Ay, months.” 
“Where are you living?” 


‘Wi m’ mither.” 


fair. Twa 


Mr. Grant was about to open another series of ques 
tions, when the kid turned briskly about, dashed over to 
his rig and clambered in. “Dinna’ talk to m’ mair! I’m fair 
hurried an’ I’ve na time to fash wi’ ye!” With this the 
rig rattled away, and Mr. Grant was left lamenting. Days 
Dd. heard to regret the chance 
of having had a longer chat with the wee laddie. “He had 
an accent that would last one over Sunday.’ 

-“* @ 


afterwards, George was 


Professor Torrington. 
HE civic honors paid to Dr. Torrington this week will 
meet with a ready response in the hearts of a multi 
tude of Canadians because to them he still signifies the 
Shieg ¢ a soal develonnient of this comme: 
actor in the musical development of thi$S comn 

made « Bertiagion himself ws not realize this until he 
vt » r > : ; ' 
the ranches, °f the West a couple of summers ago. From 
who had lett Raines, and the real estate offices, came men 
*™to years before, ready to give welcome 





to the man who they remembered as boys and who was 
then reputed the father of good music in this city, and in 
some degree also in this country. No doubt the day may 
have passed since he was the one vitalizing force in the 
local music world. No doubt his abnormally supersensitive 
disposition has gotten him into many a misunderstanding. 
To-day his is a deservedly honored figure as the man who 
for thirty-five years was always doing things, with the ac- 
cent on the always. There was a time not more than ten 
years ago when choral effort had almost entirely ceased in 
Toronto. Even the Mendelssohn Choir had shut up shop 
for a season, perhaps, as it appeared, indefinitely. Then 
it was that the value of Mr. Torrington to the community 
showed itself. He took hold of the situation, revived the 
dying public interest and by his confidence enabled the 
younger men to make this city what it is—the most noted 
home of choral music in America. 


That the prominent local musicians should honor him 
is befitting for another reason. No man has extended to 
the stranger within our gates, of his own calling, a heart- 
ier welcome. The infinite goodness of his heart has best 
been made known to those with whom fortune has not 
dealt kindly. Quarrel he might with aggressive and push- 
ing men over questions of tempo and other matters which 
musicians take seriously, but the needy artist who had 
fallen on evil days, or whose luck was but temporarily, 
bad has always found him a kind, considerate and con- 
sistent friend. 


Running a Country Weekly. 
7 HE following narration of an erstwhile country editor 
| is worth considering at the present time, when the 
issue of local option is being fought out in so many sec- 
tions of the province. He had lived in Toronto for a 
number of years and had taken a great deal more interest 
in the affairs of the public than the public took in him 
He conceived the idea of going out to the country where 
he might become a real influence. He saw visions of him- 
self moulding thought in his section. In imagination he 
saw invitations to take the stump coming from candidates 
in all parts of Canada. He saw himself slipping down to 
Ottawa to suggest to the administration the proper 
course to pursue in regard to certain public aues 
tions. Finally he saw himself the successful candi- 
date for the Legislature or Parliament, impressin? 
the whole country by his wise counsel and his ready 
and witty utterance. Such were the things this city 
man was going to make the desirable vocation of 
country editor yield unto him. 

The paper he purchased he bought cheap, and 
the vendor explained to him the reason why. A 
few years or so previously there had been a local 
option fight in his district, and since he derived 
more revenue from the opponents than the advo- 
cates of the measure, he supported the views of the 
former. The temperance people won their fight and 
proceeded to take vengeance on the paper in such a 
practical manner that he was obliged to sell out. 
His ambitious customer had some reputation as a 
temperance man and was of the opinion anyway that so 
able a man as he could have no diffculty in pulling the 
property out of the hole. He made the paper brighter and 
snappier than the good people had been accustoned to. 
He was tactiul enough to “jolly” everybody more or less, 
and became quite popular. 

All seemed to be going well until the fatal old question 
of local option came to the fore again. It was decided 
that another vote should be taken. A deputation of prom- 
inent temperance men, including the pastors of two or 
three evangelical churches, waited on the editor and asked 
him which side he was going to take. He replied that 
while he was a temperance man, his chief advertiser was 
the Al Mineral Springs Company, Limited, which paid 
him the sum of $50 per month. The company in question 
was in reality the local hotel proprietor. He would there- 
fore have to be judicious, but he would do the best he 
could in the cause of righteousness. The deputation went 
away with stern eyes and puckered noses that boded ill for 
the editor. 

Next day the hotel proprietor dropped in and asked the 
worried thought moulder what stand he was going to take. 
The editor told of the interview of the day before and said 
he guessed he would have to remain neutral and discuss 
the question on academic grounds. The hotel proprietor 
went away mentioning the place of future punishment 
quietly and intensely as he went out. The weeks before 
the election were troublous ones for the editor, who kept 
on writing editorials to the effect that there were many 
sides to the question. : 

In the end both camps took reprisals when their con 
tracts expired, and the erstwhile thought moulder is back 
in Toronto, convinced that the lot of the rural editor is 
not a happy one. 

ss 
A. D. C. to the King. 


N OT many months ago Captain (now Admiral) John 
1 Denison, of the Royal Navy, a brother of Colonel G. 
T. Denison, of Toronto, was appointed a naval A.D.C. 
to the King. 

Word now comes of the appointment of another Can 
adian, Captain Frederick Charles Doveton Sturdee, of the 
same service, to a similar dignity. Captain Sturdee, as 
we learn from Dr. Morgan, editor of “Canadian Men and 
Women of the Time,” is from St. John, New Brunswick, 
and bears a most distinguished record as a naval officer. 
Entering the service as a naval cadet, on the recommen- 
dation of the Governor-General of Canada, July 15, 1871, 
he has on all occasions done honor both to his patron and 
to his country. Attaining captain’s rank in June, 1899, 
after acquitting himself with signal distinction during the 
Egyptian War, and later in Samoa, where he was in com 
mand of the British force, he became chief of staff to Ad 
miral Lord Beresford, and, on two occasions, received the 
gold medal of the Royal United Service Institution. In 
January, 1908, he will assume command of H.M.S. New 
Zealand, of the Channel fleet, a vessel of more than 16.009 
tons, and a sister ship to the King Edward VII. Captain 
Sturdee has been decorated with a Companionship of the 
Order of St. Michael and St. George, and of the Royal 
Victorian Order. 

ss. 8 

In the Mayoralty Fight. 
HE presence of a large number of candidates in the 
field for the mayoralty has heen a boon to the numer 
ous citizens of Toronto who love to climb on the platform 
and allay their feelings in connection with municipal af 
fairs. The municipal candidate.every year makes a des 
perate hunt for men of weight and standing in the com 
munity who are willing to go on his platform. He finds 
plenty of friends who are willing to help him out with 
their votes and influence, or even to go down in their pock- 
ets for a small subscription to bis campaign fund. but the 
modesty of most of them forbids them to stand in the pwh- 


lic gaze on an elevated platform as a background for the 


candidate of their choice. Still more emphatically do they 
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decline to speak in his behalf, being possessed by 2 deadly 
fear that they will make fools of themselves. The yawning 
rows of empty chairs behind the chairman, with his small 
table and glass of water, have to be filled somehow, and 
consequently the same old group of “municipal experts” is 
to be found on the platforms of the various aspirants for 
office every year. The average reporter of a few years’ 
experience could sketch out weeks beforehand the names 
of the orators whose voices will be lifted in the campaign, 
though it is not always safe to allot them to any particu- 
lar candidate. 

This year, as has been intimated, has been a particular- 
ly happy one for the horde of camp followers, because 
there have been so many candidates and so many meet- 
ings. There have been opportunities for all, which is a 
great blessing, for bear in mind that there are great mutual 
jealousies in the crowd of “municipal experts.” 

It is the most common thing in the world to hear Mr. 
A, who is heard in every cause, whether he has anything 
to say or not, growl when Mr. B. of similar ilk rises to 
speak. 

“What the dickens is that fellow blathering about? He’s 
always butting in everywhere.” 

There is also a good deal of hard feeling engendered 
over the task of helping the candidate on and off with his 
overcoat. A deft and swift hand at pulling down the tail 
of the inner coat in the full gaze of the electorate, 
wins a sort of reflected greatness. It is like that of Steph- 
en B. Douglas, the once great man of Illinois, who at the 
first inauguration of Abraham Lincoln, who had worsted 
him in a fight of several years’ standing, had the privilege 
of holding the president’s hat, while he made his hiscoric 
speech. 

s * *® 


Dr. Nesbitt and Shakespeare. 
A GENTIEMAN who has heard several of the speeches 
A which Dr. Beattie Nesbitt has made, remarked the 
other day that the candidate showed one of the leading 
instincts of the orator in his pauses, if in nothing else. 
His style resembles that of Shakespeare’s Mark Antony in 
this respect at any rate. As Shakespeare depicts it, An- 
tony’s method was as follows: 
Bear with me; 
My heart is in the coffin there with Caesar, 
And I must pause till it come back to me. * 
First Citigen—Methinks there is much reason in his 
sayings. 
Second Citizen —If thou consider rightly of the matter, 
Caesar has had great wrong. 
Third Citizen—Has he. masters? I fear there will a 
worse come in his place. 
Fourth Citigen—Mark ve his words? 
take the crown. etc. 
An impression of Dr. Beattie Nesbitt’s 
might be faithfully indicated by the following: 
Nesbitt.— 
Pure water is a boon we all admit. 
We all desire it and we all should have it. 
You all do take pure water on the side. 
And find it gives refreshment and a change! 
But this T say, and this I thunder forth, 
That every plank to the remotest ’steenth 
Of this my platform, is that I support 
The power by-law born of mighty minds. 
First Citizen —Gee, he can flail it out to them! 
Second Citizen —I wonder if he'll lambaste The Globe 
to-night. 
Third Citizen —He has the rest of the bunch canned 
Fourth Citizen —You're all right. Doc! 


He would not 


gatherings 


s 2 
An Editor from the West. 
%. G. H. WOODS, editor and manager of the Calgary 
Daily Herald, is in Toronto on a visit and says that 
while it is a pleasure to see Toronto again, he has no de- 
sire to return East. He prefers the West and talks en- 
thusiastically about Calgary, its people and its prospects. 
Mr. Woods was a front rank newspaper man in this city 
and is widely known in business circles. Few Toronto 
people arrive in Calgary without at once enquiring the 
way to The Herald office, there to be greeted with a shotit 


of welcome so hearty and genial as to be almost worth 
crossing the continent to hear. 


zs * ¢ : 
Tom and the G-neral 


OM BFST, of Hamilton, who accompanied the Can- 
adian contingent to South Africa as Y. M. C. A. 
representative, was in his day one of the finest all round 
athle‘es in Canada. During a lull in the campaign, a 
ser‘es of games and sports was got up for the troops, and 
Gen. Smith-Dorien, who commanded the division, quiz- 
zingly asked the Y. M. C. A. man if he had ever done 
any running. Mr. Best replied-that he had done a little 
when a youngster chasing his father’s calves. The up- 
shot was that Rest entered for several events, and won 
some of the fattest prizes. When the awards were being 
made, Gen. Smith-Dorien with a twinkle in his eye, re- 
marked: “T sav. Pest, it’s lucky for our chaps that when 
~ were a youngster you didn’t go after your father’s 
colts !’ 


—_-> 


NATURE FAKER 


JINGLE 





The merry wind in fitful gusts, 
Is blowing from the South, Yt 
he river, it is angry, 
And foaming at the mouth 
KAL 


Le 


Walter Crane, the English artist, lives in an old 


fashioned house in a narrow street off High street, Ken- 
sington, When Mr. Crane and his wife send out invita 
tions to their “at homes” and other functions, they al 
ways commence “Master and Mistress Crane request the 
pleasure,” etc. They are exceedingly popular as hosts. 
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THE OLD AND THE NEW YEAR 


By Mrs. Sigourney 
| MUSED as the hour drew nigh and methought the 

Old Year stood before me. Weary and wayworn he 
seemed, and in his hand was an hour glass whence the last 
sands were fleeting. As I looked upon his wrinkled fore- 
head, memories both pleasant and mournful came over me. 
Fain would I have constrained his longer stay and spake 
earnestly with him. 

“Many blessings thou hast brought me for which I 
give thee thanks. New have they been every morning 
and fresh every moment. Thou hast indeed from my 
heart’s garden uprooted some hopes that I had planted 
there; with their clustering buds they feel and were never 
quickened again.” 

Then he said: “Praise God both for what I gave and 
for what I took away, and lay up treasure in Heaven that 
thy heart may be there also. What you callest blighted 
hopes are ofttimes changed into fruits of righteousness.” 

But I answered: “Thou hast also hidden from my sight 
the loved and the revered. Clods are strewn upon their 
faces, they reply to my call no more, to the homes that 


they made so fair they return not, and the places that once 
knew them know them no more forever.” 


Still he said: “Give praise to God, trouble not thyself 
about those that are with Him, rather make thine own sal- 
vation sure, that thou mayest go unto them and be part- 
ed no more.” Then in a faint voice he murmured: “For me 
the stone is rolled away from the door of the sepulchre. 
I will enter in and slumber with the years beyond the 
flood, until the last trumpet soundeth.” 

I gazed upon his wan brow and to me it was beautiful. 
Fain would I have swept away the snows that gathered 
round his hoary temples, but he suffered me not and 
stretched himself out to die. By his side, I knelt and said: 
“Oh, departing year, I behold a scroll folded beneath thy 
mantle, what witness shall it bear of me at the judgment?” 
Low and solemn were his last words: “Thou shalt know 
when the books are opened and the dead, small and great, 
stand before God.” 

The midnight clock struck and I covered my face arid 
mourned for his death who had once been to me as a 
friend. I remembered with pain how often I had slighted 
his warnings and the opportunities he had given me of 
doing good and had cast away the wreath of time, that 
priceless boon from the Eternal. Methought from the dy- 
ing lips came feebly a sigh: “Farewell! Farewell!’ then a 
passion of weeping fell upon me and when again I lifted 


up my head, lo! the New Year stood in the place of the 
departed. 


Smiling he greeted me with good wishes and words of 
cheer while around me lay many bright tokens of friend- 
ship and love, but I was afraid, for to me he was a strang- 
er and when I would have returned his welcome my lips 
trembled and were silent. Then he said: “Fear not, I have 
come unto thee from the giver of every good and perfect 
gift.” “New year, whither wilt thou lead me? Art thou 
appointed to bring me joy or sorrow, life or death?” He 
replied: “I know not, neither doth the angel who sittest 
nearest the throne know, only Him who sitteth thereon. 
Give me thy hand and question not; enough for thee that 
T accomplish His will. Make that will thine own and thou 
shalt taste an angel’s happiness even here below. I prom- 
ise thee nothing, be content to follow me. Take with a 
prayer for wisdom this winged moment; the next day may 
not be mine to give. Yet if we walk onward together, 
forget not that thou art a pilgrim for Eternity. If I brisig 
thee the cup of joy, be thankful and pitiful to those who 
mourn and let all men be unto thee as brethren. If the 
dregs of bitterness cleave unto thy lips be not too eager 
to receive relief, lest thou betray “the weakness of thy 
faith. God's perfect discipline giveth wisdom, therefore 
count them happy who endure. When the morn break- 
eth in the east gird thyself in the Holy Spirit’s strength 
for thy duties, with a song of thanksgiving, for God is 
near to those who trust Him and rejoice in his ways. And 
when night putteth on her coronet of stars, kneel and ask 
that the day’s sins may for Christ’s sake be forgiven thee, 
and when I myself die thou may’st bless me as a friend 
and helper on the road to Heaven.” 


——-— 


“—E HE growth of perjury is a terrible thing, and there 
can be no doubt that it is growing,” says Bishop 
Worrell, of Nova Scotia. “The othef day Judge Riddell, 
of Toronto, stated that it was becoming a most serious 
problem in the conduct of the courts, and I have heard a 
well-known police magistrate of a large city in Ontario 
declare that it is impossible to believe people on their 
oaths. The statement made by a witness in a recent cele- 
brated election trial that he advised his agents, when 
sworn, to kiss their thumbs instead of the Book, and then 
they would not be guilty of perjury, shows the utterly 
unworthy idea such a man has of Him who reads the 
heart of man and judges not by the outside of the platter 
as to the cleanliness of it. The wholesome dread which 
the story of Ananias and Sapphira once exerted seems to 
have but little power to-day—especially in a liquor trial 
or a contested election. Affidavits are taken and oaths 
administered often in such an irreverent manner that the 
solemnity whjch is attached to them is lacking and the 
awfulness of invoking the name of God in attestation of 
man’s word is but little realized. There should either be 
special officers for the administration of oaths or the 
farce that is now so often enacted should be done away 
with. To swear a man upon a Bible of which he has 
never read a word, of which he has heard but little and 
in which he does not believe or thinks he does not, can 
give no weight to his evidence. The apostolic condemna- 
tion of perjured persons in the same list as the most 
abandoned and wicked sinners has no effect upon him.” 


o> 


Commercial Christianity. 


> AITH without the cash is dead; 
Other talk is simply gammon. 

Never saint but built his church 

With the “dust” subscrib’d by Mammon. 
True there is no formula 

That can bleach a nigger’s skin; 
But the dollars now-a-days 

Cover up a pile of sin. 


Yet, what use the color’d window 
Graven shafts about the door, 
If we trample on the fallen 
Grind the faces of the poor? 


Who was he that chum'd with outcasts, 
Healed the sick man by his touch, 

Preached the sermon on the nx 
Sanctified the In-as-much? 


wntain, 


H. S, WALTER 
Hartney, Man., Dec., ‘07. 





OMNIA VINCIT AMOUR 


Away up on the Eastern shore 
One day I chanced to wander, 
And lost my heart without delay 
To a pretty Newfoundlander ! 
So trim and sweet, so fair and neat, 
She stood akimbo, smiling, 
And when she spoke, each dulcet note 
Completed my beguiling! 


Away up on the Eastern shore 
She kept my heart in prison, 
And as I sadly sailed away - 
I reached this wise decision. 
Without my love I could not live 
A melancholy gander, 
So I must woo and win so true 
This pretty Newfoundlander. 


Away up to the Eastern shore 

I’ll sail with spring’s returning, 
And unafraid I’ll tell that maid 

My love in accents burning. 
Let politicians swear and rave, 

No more to them I'll pander ; 
Confederation’s all I crave 

With that pretty Newfoundlander. 


CANADENSIS. 


_—_—— oo 


A Canadian Millet. 


HE Canadian “habitant” seems destined to live in the 
world of art though he never produce either painter 
or poet (says The Literary Digest). Outside his own 
people he has found his poet in the late W. H. Drum- 
mond, and his painter in Horatio Wa'ker. This latter 
is a prominent figure of the important landscape school, 
now thought by competent critics to be leading the world. 
With the art of Millet strongly appealing to his imagina- 
tion, he has found even the subjects of Millet’s art ready 
to his hand on this side the ocean, and has occupied him- 
self in recording the life of the people of the St. Lawrence 
Valley, “before the march of events, scornful of peasant 
stubbornness and Celtic imagination, shall have shorn 
them of their picturesqueness.” 

Such an eventuality is, however, not imminent, as Mr. 
Charles De Kay points out in a sketch of the artist in the 
New York Evening Post. Descending from the hardy 
peasants of Normandy, Picardy, and Brittany, these dwe!l- 
ers near the St. Lawrence are “tenacious of ancestral cus- 
toms, of dwellings, and dress, holding to their ancient 
patois, to the cure and the village church, and differing 
only from the European cousins they have separated from 
in the singular fact that big families of children are the 
rule with them rather than the exception.” 

Walker, who is a Canadian, was educated in the art 
schools of New York. 

After speaking in terms of high praise of a number 
of the finest of Wa!'ker’s paintings, Mr. De Kay says: 
“His preoccupation with sides of life similar to those that 
stirred the imagination of Millet may be seen even more 
intensely by the things which he omits to paint. There 
are many obvious points in the appearance, the settle- 
ments, the life of the French habitants of Canada, which 
Mr. Walker has not seen fit to chronicle, such as their 
churches, too brilliant for paintings of sentiment and feel- 
ing, their jolly dances, processions and religious ritual. 
But it may be that he will find some way to indicate sides 
of life hitherto avoided without allowing ten to approach 








the commonplace or banal. For one thing he has a very 
delicate sense of color, which leads him to eschew the 
literal and the superficial and select subjects that permit 
of the use of color as a means to express emotion, just as 
a composer uses certain instruments to express emotions 
of music. He is in no sense a ‘literary’ painter, although 
his sympathies and interest in literature are wide.” 

From the art critic of the Brooklyn Eagle an apprecia- 
tion of Walker’s work is quoted, in which the writer says 
regarding a picture called “Plowing—First Gleam”: “Life, 
power, joy are the meaning of thé picture. It is one of 
those really great canvases which make the art of a 
nation. No nation can produce a better.” 

Walker, says Mr. De Kay in conclusion, “is a very 
serious master, without being in any sense a solemn per- 
son.” Further: 

“Artists for whose work he has particular sympathy 
include Whistler, Ryder, and La Farge, to mention only 
a few contemporaries. Among the living French artists, 
Harpignies and Le Sidaner find him sympathetic. Mr. 
Walker is now at an age when painters may reasonably 
expect to have the making of their finest pictures still 
before them. In the field he has chosen he stands almost 
alone, and it is fortunately one that offers inexhaustible 
materials for further works. One may expect that he 
will give greater scope to his imagination and depict the 
life of the habitant from many other angles, thus pre- 
serving a precious record of this small but self-contained 
and attractive portion of the human mosaic which goes to 
make the Dominion of Canada.” 


en 


A Note on Good Manners. 
‘THE HAPPY MORALIST,” by Herbert Bland, an 


English writer, is a volume rather noteworthy in 
its way. From it this interesting note on good manners 
is quoted: 

Good manners, like most other things that are worth 
having in this world, are based on sound reason, they de- 
pend neither upon caprice nor upon passing fashion. It 
is sound reason to assist the weak in tasks too burthen- 
some for them, weak men as well as weak women. It is 
sound reason, because it helps to make a more comfortable 
world. To help a feeble old man, aye, or even a feeble 
young one, to descend from a railway carriage, is Good 
Manners; fussily to deal for a robust young woman at 
cards is to be guilty almost of bad manners, because it is 
ridiculous, and therefore the very negation of sound 
reason. Nobody is a bit the better for it, and the robust 
young woman is made to look like a robust young fool— 
either too weak to lift a card or so stupid as to be sure to 
make a false deal if she did. The essence of that sort of 
over-politeness is an ill-disguised contempt. Let me ex- 
pand that view for a moment. I suppose we have most of 
us been taught in our youth that it is “rude” to contradict 
a lady. Why, and so it is if the contradiction be roughly, 
brusquely, or flat-footedly done. To that extent it is 
equally rude to contradict a gentleman or a coal-heaver. 
or a waitress in an A BC shop. If anyone, of whatever 
sex or station, says to you that it is a fime day, and you 
reply “No, it isn’t!” you mark yourself down to a cad who 
deserves to be kicked. But to refrain from expressing to 
a woman a difference of view that you honestly feel, to sit 
and smirk in simulated acquiescence while she makes 
statements that you know to be wide of the mark, what 
does that mean but that you hold her opinions to be not 
worth considering or that you believe disagreement will 
cause her to lose her temper, or that you feel her to he 
so enormously your superior that you take her utterances 
as infallible? Now that last, of nonsense. 
Therefore you must accept one of the other alternatives ; 
and what is either of them but contempt? 

If I were to say that the gist of Good Manners is to 
have none I should be paradoxical, but I should be 
shrewdly close to the truth, and, moreover, I should be 
paradoxical in mighty good company. Emerson says some- 
where that “nothing is more excellent than the Corinthian 
grace of Gertrude’s manners, and yet Blanche, who has no 
manners at all, has better manners,’ and Emerson, as he 
so often does, has hit the target in the white. Manners 
that are noticeable are never good. One should no more 
attract attention by one’s manners than by one’s necktie 
or by one’s thumb nails. 

One knows men, of course, whose manners seem to 
stick out of them like hatpins from a woman’s hat, but 
then they are bad manners; that is to say, fictitious man- 
ners, manners that are put on like a coat, not worn like 
the skin; like a coat that can be put off, and often is put 
off, at will, and then when put off leaves the wearer a 
good deal more comfortable. One always feels that about 
persons whose manners stick out; one feels that they must 
hurt them somehow; that they would be glad to be rid of 
those irksome manners, and, moreover, that they prob- 
ably are rid of them as soon as,they get home, say. 


—_———_ oe 


course, is 


“Well, what did you think of the Morality contest?” 
enquired a pleased elector of his neighbor the morning 
after the municipal battle. 
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i Whos WHO Out West fx 


W HEN the new province of Alberta was set up it be- 


came necessary to organize a provincial library and 


journalists in Ontario learned. with satisfaction that the 
task had been assigned to Mr. W. A. Buchanan, who had 
gone into newspaper work in the West, after having acted 


for several years as 
city editor of the 
Toronto. Telegram 
and as editor and 
managing director 
of the St. Thomas 
Daily Journal. As 
Provincial Librar- 
ian of Alberta the 
ex-journalist was in 
his element so long 
as the work of or- 
ganizing the library 
was under way, but 
once his duties be- 
gan to settle down 
into routine, his old 
activities in daily 
newspaper work be- 
gan to haunt him. 
Daily newspaper 
work is hard, but it 
fascinates, and it 
calls back its own. Mr. Buchanan, as was stated in a 
previous issue, has resigned the librarianship and is now 
issuing a daily newspaper in Lethbridge, the Daily Herald. 
The venture would be an ambitious one in a town of four 
thousand population in Ontario, but no doubt it will prove 
an unqualified success in Lethbridge, with its western en- 
terprise and enthusiasm. 

In the last half dozen years Alberta and Saskatchewan 
have drawn away a large number of promising young men 
from Ontario. At times it looks as if those new provin- 


ces were hand-picking our crop of young men and taking 
the best. 


Mr. W. A. BUCHANAN 


es 


The Discontented Vases. 
T PON a carved and curtained shelf there stood 
A score of vases, limned in colors good, 

Some large, some small, some graceful, and some bent 
Like weary mortals worn with discontent. 
Each envied each—not one, there on the shelf, 
But thought his neighbor luckier than himself: 
The crimson would be green; the green jar said 
No tint was half so exquisite as red! 
A tapering urn his goodly height decried, 
The hunchback, marking, murmured at his side, 
And dull and sad, and beautiful and slim, 
Railed at the Potter who had molded him; 
And called him “ ’prentice,” cursed his want of skill, 
Proclaimed his manner and his method ill: 
Obsessed with longings for another’s guise 
They passed their days in mournful plaint and sighs. 


The truth is this, when all is said and done— 
The same hand shaped and fashioned every one. 
Meripan Apsortt, in Life. 


+ —_____ 
The Olympic Golf Championship. 
es EORGE S. LYON. four times golf champion of Can- 
¥ ada, and winner of the Olympic championship at St. 
Louis four years ago. was the subject of an ungracious 
paragraph in the London Chronicle the other day. That 
journal said: “It is quite likely that Mr. Lyon will come 
over with the object of retaining his ‘title.’ for what it 
is worth, and a great deal more likely that he will go 
hack without it.” 

No doubt it would be rash to back Mr. Lyon, or any 
other individual, against the field in a competition that will 
attract all the best amateur golfers of the world, but the 
comments of the Chronicle are supercilious and uncalled 
for. The Canadian champion won the title of Olympic 
champion at St. Louis in a competition open to the world: 
it is true that the crack British golfers were not present. 
but George Lyon in the finals defeated Chandler Egan. 
who a month before had defeated Walter T. Travis. just 
returned from the conavest of Great Britain. Mr. Lvon 
has shown himself to be in the front rank of golfers in 
America, and he saw nothing in the wav of play in Great 
Britain during his tour of 1906 that dissuades him from 
attempting to win the Olympic in England next Tune. He 
is crossing the pond to trv to win the title a second time. 
and we would suggest that the London Chronicle keep 
its monocled eye on him. He will give a good account of 
himself. 

The Canadian champion has plaved golf with nearly 
all the best amateurs in Great Britain and the United States. 
and it is his opinion that of late the latter are playing the 
stronger game. He regards vounge Terome D. Travers. the 
present champion of the United States. 


amateur of the day. 
() N the wall of Kaiser Wilhelm’s study in his shooting 

box at Romingten, East Prussia, are a number of 
Original maxims which have been translated bv an Eng- 
lish correspondent. 


as the greatest 


—_o 2 or 


Here are a few se'ected at random: 

“Be strong in pain; desire not that which is unattain- 
able or worthless; he content with the day as it comes: 
look for the good in all things, and take pleasure in nature 
and men as they are.” 

“For a thousand bitter hours console thyself with a 
single one that is beautiful; ever give heartily and of thy 
best, even when repaid with ing He who is able 


free and proud man, and his 


ratitude. 
to learn so to act is a happy 
life will always be beautiful.” 


“The man 


who is distrustful 


commits an injustice 
against others and injures himself. It is our duty to con- 
sider every man good as long as he does not prove to the 


contrary.” 

“Everything in the world must be as it-is; and, be it 
as it may, it is always good in the sight of the Creator.” 
——_—_-+—_- > 

The Chinese dragon is so familiar as to be no longer 
remarked, and yet his significance is perhaps not fully 


- - © > ; : 
understood by all. There are, im fact, three kinds of 


dragons—the lung of the sky, the li of the sea, and the 
kian of the marshes. The lung is the favorite kind, 
however, and may be known when met by 


his having 
the horns of a deer, the eyes of a 
rabbit, ears of a cow, neck of a snake, belly of a frog, 
scales of a carp, claws of a hawk, and palm of a tiger.” 
His special office guard and support the mansions 
of the gods, and he is naturally the peculiar symbol of 


“the head of a camel 


is to 


the emperor 


——————— > 


The Hon. Samuel Gompers announces officially that 


he has suspended the law of supply and demand.—New 
York Sun. 
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LL ERS passed away the other day 

at his home in New Westmin- 
ster, B. C., William Henry Vianen, 
better known as “Duich Bill,” trapper, 
Indian fighter, Hudson Bay man, and 
one of the first pioneers of the Fraser 
river valley, having been associated 
with the fishing industry on that river 
for the past fifty years. 

Vianen was originally from Hol- 
land, emigrating to the United States 
when only a boy, and following the 
movement westward arrived in Ore- 
gon when the Indian troubles were 
then at their height. After the fron- 
tier war he drifted on up to British 
Columbia, the name of British Col- 
umbia and the gold diggings of the 
Fraser river valley being the then one 
theme of conversation throughout the 
southwestern states. His first efforts 
as a prospector were without luck, 
and he secured work with the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company. Abandoning this 
pursuit he turned his attention to the 
fishing on the Fraser with consider- 
ably better success and remained at 
this occupation until his death. 

At one time in New Westminster 
William Henry Vianen was acknowl- 
edged to be the most popular man in 
the district. He was practically the 
father of the salmon industry and his 
fame was by no means local, the cog- 
nomen of the “Salmon King,” by 
which he was known being a by-word 
in the province. Making his thous- 
ands in the early days, “Bill” was ever 
generous and his helping hand as 
well as the contents of his pocket 
book were ever ready to assist a fel- 
low being in hard luck, always a 
spender and taking no thought of the 
morrow. Many are the stories told 
of his doings in the days gone by, 
and old timers who knew the man 
have nothing but words of highest 
praise for the departed. It is a mat- 
ter of keen regret that one who was 

such a prominent figure in the early 
history of the Royal City should have 
ended his days in comparative pov- 
erty. 

During his life in British Columbia 
and while not following up the fishing 
Vianen had intermittently engaged in 
a number of other pursuits. He serv 
ed on of government 
boats, and later having secured a cap 

certificate, 


one the gun 
successfully navi 
gated some of the larger steamers on 
the Fraser river. “Dutch Bill” pass 
ed the autumn of his life in peacefully 
fishing and tellings stories of early 
times and the thrilling adventures of 
his youth. 


HE current issue of that bright 
weekly, The Saturday News, of 
Edmonton, contains 
article by E. N 
which describes 
West 
and 


on 


an interesting 
Barker, of Cardston, 
conditions in the 
of the Rebellion 
shrewd 
conditions there. 
other things he says: 


in the days 


also contains 


comment 
present Among 

Developments in a new country are 
not so much a matter of nationality, 
for it is 
dividual 


known, and in a camp of 
P 0} 


the choice of the in- 
that lands him un- 
nine or ten 


more 
in the 


in the early davs it was common to 





ARE MAKING LONG JOURNEYS 


ever, lead tc happy results, and 
whatever others may have to say, 
there is not much doubt but that the 
rebellion of 1885 started us off and 
put much new life into Alberta. Be- 
fore the trouble started, work was 
scarce, the small rancher or settler 
at a discount, and many a man was 
looking about for something to do 
with even a quarter in sight, for 
only the purchaser could find employ- 
ment, and all the land was annexed 
or wanted by big companies for graz- 
ing land. 

Volunteers going to the front made 
hands scarce at home, so that wages 
for ordinary hands went up to $70 
and $75 per month with board. Those 
who went to the front made good 
money in many cases and those that 
returned early reaped a harvest at 
good pay putting up hay. The mon- 
ey thrown into the country was a 
godsend to quite a few. So started 
many a small settler who might other- 
wise never have been heard of. This 
country, too, was seen by those who 
otherwise might not have invested in 
it, viz., the troops from the far East, 
and possibly only a newspaper man 
knows the comparative value of the 
advertising the country obtained. 


** * 
{7 


will 
few 
and 
ests 


is probable that a travelling rep- 
resentative of New Westminster 
be placed on the road within a 
weeks to tour British Columbia 
the prairie country in the inter- 
of the Simon Fraser Centennial 
and the city in general. The idea 
has already been discussed by the 
city council in committee and arrange- 
ments have been partly made for hold- 
ing a public meeting on the evening 
of Friday, January 10, to discuss and 
launch the campaign. In discussing 
the proposed erection, in New West- 
minster, of a monument to the mem- 
ory of Simon Fraser, the Hon. Rich- 
ard McBride has made the excellent 
suggestion to Mayor Keary that Al- 
bert Crescent would be the most suit- 
able location for the chiselled granite. 
and it is probable that that site will 
be chosen. From a commanding spot 
on the Crescent the discoverer would 
look down upon the mighty stream 
which he had the honor of navigating 
hefore any other white man. 
* * * 

R EV. FATHER LACOMBE, cele- 

brated veteran missionary of the 
West, was interviewed while in Leth 
bridge the other day by the Daily 
Herald of that The interview 


makes interesting reading. To quote,: 


town. 


It is over fifty-eight years since 
this wonderful man came to the 
West and as one looks upon his 


strong but kindly face, one can read 
there the elements of character which 
made Father Lacombe one of 
the most honored and beloved among 
the nation-builders of this great Can- 
adian West 
are the 


have 


Many and remarkable 
told by old-timers of 
the work and influence of this noted 
priest among Indians and white set- 
alike. To hear of these 
experiences from the lips of the hero 
himself was instantly the reporter’s 
desire. 


stories 


tlers some 


find no two of the same nationality. In response to the commonplace 
ic CS de f 

This also tend to peace and an ab- Jead that great changes had taken 

sénce of cliques or various discus- 


sions as to what people are the best 
Some in the far East are much con- 


place in fifty-eight years and that the 
history of the West had practically 





been worked out during his career, 
































cerned about who should inhabit this 
land. It much as 
as they develop and behave. Nations 


matters not long 


and peoples have drifted ever since 


the world began and at the best we 
are a mixed up lot, and purity of 
race is a rare thing merciful pro 
vision of nature fr keeping the 
world still Where we find races or 
creeds huddled together wats che 
stranger excluded. there we usually 
find a slow going lot Nationality 


for 
the average man will brag about the 
place of his birth and 
and keeness extends to « 
rivalry between little one 
towns on the bald prairie 
The Western man seldom i te 
with his neighbor about the tatter< 
tendencies 


grows and patriotism is created, 


this rivalry. 
ven a strong 
horse 


religious allowing 


each and all have a right to their 
ewn oninions upon what is purely 
a private matter Do not useless 


sanabhbles that can easily be avoided 
have a great tendency to arrest gen- 


nine development? Too much talk- 


ine on personal matters in early 
davs was discouraged. a hint was 
enouch. 


A difference of opinion may, how- 


great 


lice. 


Father Lacombe agreed and went on 
to say: “When I came here, Edmon- 
ton was the emporium of the North 


west. The Hudson’s Bay Company 
owned and ruled the whole land and 
traded with the half-breeds and In 

ns in furs. The Indians in those 
days were not as they are now. I 
well remember the tribal wars among 
the various tribes of Indians before 
the Mounted Police were organized 


There were many bloody battles and 


loss of life, but that was 


all 


changed with the coming of the po- 


” 


Father Lacombe paid a high tribute 


of praise to the Royal Northwest 
Mounted Police for their daring and 
integrity. 


“T remember once there was a great 


that row among the bloods,” he said. “Hun- 


dreds of Indians were crazy over a 
girl having 


been sto’en for marriage 
and thi 


t 
offices "8 looked dangerous. An 
wi ; 
preter went te men and an inter 
Selly into their camp. 


asked the trouble. an, ; 

these hundreds of aa. the a of 
ed the chief and took eens seiz 
Macleod, telling the Indian. to Fort 


to the Superintendent there sen 
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the trouble. Their very daring cowed 
the Indians.” 


When asked concerning the inci- 
dent when Sir John A. Macdonald, 
then premier of Canada, led the 
House of Commons in paying a trib- 
ute to himself, Father Lacombe mod- 
estly related the circumstance. “It 
was in the time of the Riel rebellion 
and it was reported that the Blackfeet 
Indians were to join the Crees in the 
rebellion. The Indians were well 
armed and had plenty of ammunition, 
and though Crowfoot, a very able 
chief, was favorable to the white men, 
the Blackfeet were excited and 
ready for war. Sir John A. Macdon- 
ald wrote and wired me, asking my 
help in keeping the Indians quiet. 
The C. P. R. placed an engine and a 
Pullman car at my disposal and I 
took three men with me. The people 
of Calgary were much afraid that the 
Indians would massacre them, and got 
me up at two o’clock in the morning 
to go to Gleichen to meet the Indians. 
There was fighting at Prince Albert 
at the time and the Indians were 
much excited. When I went among 
them I was asked: ‘What do you come 
to us for?’ I told them that I just 
wanted to see how they were getting 
along. I went among them giving 
them two or three hundred dollars 
worth of presents, beads and other 
cheap trinkets, that had been given 
me, and finally was asked to speak to 
them. I told them that I was glad to 
see that they had not joined in the 
war against the white man. ‘If you 
want extinction,’ I said, ‘fight against 
the white men. It is true you could 
kill a great many of them. But for 
every hundred you kill a thousand will 
come. They are very numerous and 
if you fight them they will fight you 
until every Indian is dead.’ Then I 
told them of the white men’s good in 
tentions for them. Crowfoot then 
made a speech supporting what I said. 
After the meeting a telegram was 
sent to Sir John A. Macdonald at 
Ottawa. The House of Commons 
was in session discussing the trouble 
in the Northwest, and Sir John was 
making a speech when a page brought 
him the telegram which he read to the 
House—“We are loyal to the last.” 
signed by Crowfoot. Sir John called 
to the members of both sides of the 
House to stand as a tribute to the 
work I had done.” 


When it was suggested that this un- 
usual tribute was due him, Father 
Lacombe modestly denied any credit, 
saying that it was his duty and that 
no man could have done anything 
else. The missionaries did their hest 
for the Indians and their country, as 
was their duty. 

G. in 


a 
W FITZGERALD, 

* course of an article 
“Policing the Wilderness,” in 
Outlook, of New York, says: 

Take the public services of both 
Americas by and large, from Hudson 
bay to Patagonia, and I doubt wheth- 
er you will match the record of the 
famous Canadian Northwest Mount- 
ed Police. How a handful of 300 law 
officers, adventurous, fearless and en 
tirely honest, keep entire order in 
an Arctic wilderness five times as 
large as Great Britain—here, surely, 
is a story worth telling. 

And it makes reading quite as good 
as its promise. For here is a “pre- 
cinct” covering 197,000 square miles 
of silent waste, icy yet golden, peo 
pled mainly by Indians and Eskimos, 
with a few thousand whites, 
apt to think that no law 
near as this to the north pole. 
the wildest of knows different 
now. “Get the man,” the classic 
motto of the Northwest Mounted Po 


lice, is known and felt from ocean to 


the 
on 
The 


who are 
so 


3ut 


ge eS 


them 


ocean to the innermost recesses of 
the wilderness. 

A thousand miles on the _ ice 
“mushing” by dog team and koma 
tik, through unexplored haunts of 


bear and wolf, is a common march 
ing order for these splendid pioneers 
It does one good to read the record 
of their work. After much digging is 
required to get at the facts, the 
N. W. M. P good healthy 
scorn of boast and advertisement 

You will meet them first as you en 
ter Canadian territory by the 
White Pass, where Old Glory 
floats side by side with the clustered 


for 
have a 


fam 
ous 


crosses of the Dominion. Soon the 
four snorting engines come to a 
standstill, a a quiet gentlemanly 


officer enters the car to examine bag 











gage. You will find thereafter that 
you can no more escape your own 
shadow than one of these “Guardians 
of the North,” wherever you go in 
this seemingly limitless Yukon terri- 


tory. 


W.&A.Gilbey’s 


To-day the N.M.P. have two great 
centres, one at Dawson, the other at 
White Horse. And, wonderful to say, 
‘nst as a telegraph or telephone op- 
erator feels the beat of a crowded 
city’s pulse miles away, so does the 
commanding officer at these head- 
quarters know everything that goes 
on even in the remotest region of 























his stupendous precinct. possible quality at the prices charged. 

For over 1,000 miles the unobtrus- 
ive telegraph line runs beside the Specialties : 
mighty flood, and patrol systems on 
the various creeks and trails assist Ch NN Cl t 
in preserving order. It is a fact that ateau LOUDE are 
on the great road between Dawson GRAND VIN 


and White Horse, more than 320 
miles, the traveler to-day is positively 
safer than if he were driving along 
a country road in eastern Canada or 
any settled part of Alaska. 

No man starts down the great Yu- 
kon in a smal! boat without number- 
ing and registering his craft, as well 
as his own name and business. There 
is justice and redress for everyone, 
no matter location. 
Let a humble miner’s cache be stol- 
en and forthwith a diligent search 
that will cover 500 miles will be made 
for it, and after that summary ven- 
beance will surely fall upon the thief. 
As I shall show, no expense is spared; 
and sometimes hundreds or thousands 
of dollars will’ be spent in a case— 


how remote his 


-———— eee 


only to find that the thieves were 

bears, after all! : LEAF 
Let serious accident befall a man 

in some lonely camp, and no city 


hospital could be more urgent and 
self-sacrificing in hurrying relief than 
those Mounted Police. Many a stir- 
ring tale might be told of how the 
sick and wounded have been brought 
into hospital over painful and dan- 
gerous trails, through icy mountain 
passes and menacing torrents. 





Quite recently news came to head- 
quarters at White Horse that a Rus- 
sian Jew woodchopper living in a 
lonely section had accidentally beea 
killed. At five minutes’ notice one of 
the surgeons and a constable were 
dropping down the river in a little 
canoe. They covered 170 miles of 
dangerous water, made a conscierti 
ous investigation of the entire case 
and buried the dead man. That the 
trip was made at a season when the 
great river was liable to freeze at 
any time and leave the men strand- 
ed was a detail not to be considered. 

Duty comes first with this magni- 
ficent force, and that without any pose 
or pretense 
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* * * 


N the course of an article on the 
Canadian West, in The Atlan- 

tic Monthly, of Boston, for Decem- 
ber, Agnes Dean 


Jan. 8th, 1908. Calendar 
sent on application. 





Cameron writes: 






The Canadian cattle exported in 
1907 put over $12,000,000 into the 
pockets of the cow-men, but the 
cow-men have to get out of the way 
of the wheat elevators and whirring 
binders. A man rides away debonair 
to a round-up, and coming back ten 
weeks later rubs his eyes to see a 
brand new town with pop-corn stands 
and His Majesty's post office where 
he had left bare range. It is swift 
work. One day the wind in the 
prairie, the next a surveyor’s stake, 
two weeks later the sharp conversa- 
tion of the hammer on the nail head, 
the chartered bank, the corner gro- 
cery, another little blotch of red on 
the map, and a _ new city of the 
plains. For between the parallel of 
49 and arctic ice a nation is develop- 
ing which will be able to furnish the 
world with bread as unfailing as 
its vast territory for two centuries 
has furnished the world with fur. 
The evolution of modern Japan rep- 
resents the progress of the last half 
of the nineteenth century; the awak- 


Kennedy 


Shorthand Schoo! 


The Kennedy School has won 
all the important typewriting 
contests of recent years. When 
you can find another school with 
anything like this record there 
will be some basis of comparison. 


In the meantime write for free 
booklets about our work. New 
term opens Jan. 6. 


9 Adelaide St.E. 


TORONTO 





HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE AND ART 


| HOUSEKEEPERS’ COURSE 
Short Courses — Each course requires one 

half-day a week for term. 

| Applications will be received on and after 

| January 6th. For circulars apply to 

THE LILLIAN MASSEY SCHOOL 
of Household Science and Art 
| 145 Jarvis Street. Phone Main 241 


standard gauge, and it is expected 


PURE 
Wines and Spirits 


+ age known in every civilised country of the 
globe as being absolutely of 
THE BEST 


Natural MONTILL A Sherry 


NINE YEARS OLD 


Gilbey’s POMMARD Burgundy 


FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING WINE MERCHANTS IN CANADA 
R. H. HOWARD & CO. 


Toronto, Agents 





METROPOLITAN ASSEMBLY ROOMS 


245-249 COLLEGE STREET 
For Balls, At Homes, Receptions, Etc. 


[lustrated Booklet, with Plan of Rooms, mailed on request. 


EDUCATIONAL 
ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, TORONTO 


A Canadian Residential and Day School for Boys. Re-opens after Christmas vacation 


Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., LL.D., principat 


ening of Canada is the index of the 
genius of the twentieth. 
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PERATIONS will be commenced 
early next spring on the con- 
struction of a steam railway from 
Kamloops to the Salmon river, a 
distance of forty miles. It will pass 
through the town of Grand Prairie, 
and will open up a particularly fine 
agricultural land, some of which has 
as yet been uncultivated. New towns 
and villages will, it is anticipated, 
spring up along the line of the new 
railroad, and the enterprise as a 
whole will undoubtedly prove a great 
boon to that district of the country 
around Kamloops, and will serve as 
a fine agency of development. 

The line is promoted by a party 
of American capitalists, and its orig- 
inal purpose is to provide transpar- 
tation facilities for the gypsum beds 
at Salmon river, and which,are now 
in the hands of this syndicate. Mem- 
bers of the syndicate reside in San 
Francisco and Tacoma, Wash., while 
one of them, Mr. W. A. Hardy, is 
a citizen of Vancouver at the pres- 
ent time. The new line will cost over 
a quarter of a dollars 
will be well equipped. It 


million and 


will be 





that there will be at least two pas- 
senger trains a day passing over it. 

The plans of the syndicate include 
the erection of a big plant just out- 
side of Kamloops and there the 
gypsum will be taken and manufac- 
tured into plaster paris and other bi- 
products. The plant will cost $100,- 
000 and will employ from two to 
three hundred men. There are two 
hundred and eighty-five acres of 
gypsum deposit at Salmon river, and 
the quality is said to be excellent. 

The country through which ‘the 
new railway will pass is, according 
to experts, particularly well adapted 
to fruit growing, and it is expected 
that there will be a great rush when 
the line begins to operate. Already 
the price of property is showing a 
tendency to advance, and the out- 
look as a whole is a most promising 
one. 


Se 


* The heart is made of the material 
which breaks the easiest and is soonest 
mended, 


Leave three men together after din- 
ner, you may be sure that conversation 
will turn upon women, and that it will 
be the oldest man who will begin.— 
Translated from Lisez-Moi. 


January 4, 1908. 











COLLAR BUTTON 


The finest button on the market; the 
easiest to button and unbutton ; does not 
smash up the collar like all buttons with 
a solid head. 


_ Ask your jeweler or furnisher for the 
MAPLE LEAF. Price 25c. 













M. J. SAGE, Manager. 














CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL 


ART 


165 King Street West 


Winter Term Begins Deo. 9 
Apply to the Secretary 


ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


A residential and day school for 
giris. 









New buildings, modern equip- 
ment, junior, middle and upper 
school. 


Re-opens Wednesday, Jan. 8th. 
Write for Illustrated Booklet 


GEORGE DICKSON, M.A., Director 


Late Principal Upper Canada Gol- 
ede. 
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CALIFORNIA, MEXICO, FLOR- 
IDA 


are the favorite winter resorts, and 
the travel from Canada is constant- 
ly increasing, owing not only to the 
improved financial conditions of the 
people, but largely to the more com- 
fortable and quicker transportation 
facilities, and ‘the Grand Trunk 
Railway System is a leader in this. 


Round-trip tickets giving choice of 


all the best routes, going one way 
and returning another, together with 
full information and_ reservations 
may be obtained from any Grand 
Trunk Ticket Agent or write to J. D. 
McDonald, D. P. A., Toronto, Ont: 


_— 


“What’s this?” yelled the star. 
“Green snow? I won't stand for it.” 

“You'll have to,” retorted the 
manager. “White paper is so high 
that I told the property man to tear 
up a few stock certificates.”—Pitts- 
burg Post. 

-_———_—_-- > 

Mrs. Gaddie—My husband’s so 
slip-shod. His buttons are forever 
coming off. Mrs. Goode (severely) 
—Perhaps they are not sewn on prop- 
erly. Mrs. Gaddie—That’s just it. 
He’s awfully careless about his sew- 
ing.— Judge. 
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January 4, 1908. 





HE passing of the year has 
one tiresome feature. No 
sooner is one fairly trained 
to write the final figure in 
the date, than it is changed. 

To persons of methodical, mechanical 
habit, this is a real annoyance, and 
they envy the facile mind which can 
be off with the old love and on with 
the new so glibly. The present final 
is not a lucky one, so oculists tell us. 
It’s a nice one to write though, and 
perhaps if we’re very good and also 
very careful, we may not come a ser- 
= ious cropper in 1908. 
bd 


The baby’s tree was a grand suc- 
cess, and she loved it, loves it yet, and 
talks and sings to it by the half hour 
in her high chair. It wasn’t the sort 
of party you read about in the society 
column, but none the less it was a 
pleasant and happy sort of gathering, 
the shy little boy, the quiet “widow- 
man,” with whom the queen of the day 
flirted shamelessly; the proud pa and 
ma; the kindly little person to whom 
we all owe so much of our comfort, 
and the young man “who sat so still 
in the corner and smiled when he was 
spoken to.” Besides, there was the 
unexpected guest, that bringer of 
good luck to the holiday party, and 
if she was rather knocked out by the 
stairs, and had. symptoms of apoplexy, 
having to be planted in the first chair 
strong enough, she recovered in short 
order, and gathered the queen into 
_ motherly arms and had long conversa- 
tions in Gibberish with her majesty. 
And in the sky-parlor, there was a 
soft glow of light from the scintillat- 
ing tree, by which we all took tea 
and Christmas cake, (prince cake it 
was, baked by a lady who knows 
how!) and then there was a departing 
of the guests, and farewells from the 
queen and her slaves, and a brief 
loneliness in the sky-parlor, and a 
hurried extinguishing of the fairy 
tapers and a bustling about to dodge 
the reaction that might drown one, if 
one didn’t watch out! But then, one 
always does watch out, the habit of 
a decade or so making it second na- 
ture. 


w 

The lady-who had been celebrating 
patised on the corner to get a few 
opinions off her mind. She had by 
the hand a weirdly observant child 
of about three, who watched out that 
she didn’t step on him, or fall on him, 
and who paused on the curb until she 
was safely on the street before he 
climbed down after her. While she 
talked to the world in general, a huge 
Bobby came majestically down the 
street. The tiny child tugged at her 
hand; “P’leece, ma!” said he, in an 
anxious whisper. “Never you mind 
him, Jackie! Let him dare lay a 
finger on ye, me boy, and yer mother 
' will be at him.” Jackie lookec appeal- 
+ ing at the looming policeman and be- 
gan to whimper. “You go along 
home,” said that worthy kindly. 
“Don’t be makin’ such a talking here, 
just go along home quietly!” “We're 
going home,” said the baby earnestly. 
“We live down there.” But the lady 
who had been celebrating had lost the 
idea of quietude: she gave her crook- 
ed hat a sudden slant and exclaimed: 
“I'll go along home when I please, 
and not before; you go along, you 
monkey-face! and don’t be scaring me 
) blessed son into fits, glaring and 
threatening the innocent child! Don’t 
} be scared of him, Jackie, me lamb, 
sure he’s big, but he’s a coward’ at 
heart, or he'd never be trying to 
frighten babies!” The policeman 
smiled at the small boy, and the small 
) boy, quick as a flash, dragged at his 
» mother’s hand, “Come home, I’m 
hungry,” said he diplomatically, and 
piloted her, mutteriag and threaten- 
ing dire disaster to the whole force, 
assuring Jackie that he should have 
taties and pudding in a jiffy, stepping 
on her skirt, and diving from under 
the head of & horse, only to dodge 
miraculously past a motor, across the 
muddy, watery street. The great 
Bobby watched the pair until the 
woman had stumbled and the baby 
had climbed up to the other sidewalk, 
; then he turned away and continued 
H his beat. But before he went, he 
) waved his huge hand to the baby, who 
) called across in a shrill voice: “By- 
| by,” waggled the grimiest imaginable 
® little paw, and then addressed him- 
) self to the business of securing taties 


jp and pudding with the least possible 
> delay. 
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f The queue was long and the even- 
» 'ng wet, the passing vehicles splash- 
> '"g water and slush over the trousers 
of the’ students, clerks, and other as- 
» Piranits to paradis. who waited outside 
the ‘theatre. Sometimes the line 


/Swayed in to avoid these fountains of 











filth, and took up half the sidewalk. 
A tall, young Bobby came prancing 
along in a masterful way, crying: 
“You fellows musn’t break the line, 
and obstruct the way. Keep back, 
keep back,” and as he backed up with 
outspread arms, gesticulating, this 
lordly Bobby walked right over me, 
who had just stepped out of a drug 
shop, with arms full of Christmas 
parcels! There was a squeak from 
me, a hurried apology from the 
Bobby and a petfect crow of laughter 
from the queue! And finally we all 
had a jubilee tdgether, for it was a 
delightful one oi the Bobby, and none 
of my parcels got very wet and dirty. 
T love the quetle, and always come 
that way to look at it, if I am down 
town at seven Oclock. There is the 
tall, young man in the fawn overcoat, 
who got there first, and stands read- 
ing the paper, with a policeman close 
by to see he doesn’t edge an inch 
nearer the gallery door than the law 
allows; and then comes a fat little 
school boy, who will hang to the tall 
man’s coat when the rush upstairs 
is in full cry. And there’s the day 
before yesterday’s shave, with a cig- 
arette in his mouth and his Christie 
over one ear, and there’s a pair of 
thinly clad, delicate looking fellows, 
as like as two peas, who whisper 
that they must sit side Dy side if it 
costs a leg, though what value such 
rails of legs as theirs would command 
one could never imagine! All sorts 
of fellows are in the aueue, nice fel- 
lows, toch fellows, quiet fellows and 
fidgetty fellows. but they are orderly 
as soldiers, respecting priority, pati- 
ent under delay. Surely, only men 
could ever “faire la queue,’ women 
never could keep its unwritten laws! 
we 

“T wish,” said a certain young 
housekeeper to me the other day, 
“that you’d write something about the 
time our mothers and fathers made 
us waste in learning to play the 
piano. What I’d give now, if I'd 
spent half that time learning to bake, 
and cut out garments and find out 
how to manage. my allowance, to 
buy provisions, and select meat, and 
take care of my food and clothes 
and furniture. Girls ought to know 
all those things. Lady Gay. Why 
don’t they get properly taught them?” 
Why, indeed? The homely sensible 
German training evokes. No, “why” 
of that sort, for the girls are born. 
bred and trained, “haus-fraus,” and 
what mother knows. daughters know. 
and if mother can’t teach them, 
tante does—they have to learn some- 
how. Not once but usually. one 
sees mother doing the housework. 
while daughter goes to her music les- 
son or practices at home, wearing 
.the lingerie frocks which poor mis- 
taken mother has laundered with ach- 
ing back and head. This daughter 
never intends to do the same hard 
work in her married life, she’s going 
to marry well, and play the piano 
till the cow comes home, but she for- 
gets and falls in love with a young 
chap who is earning fifteen or twenty 
dollars a week, even less, I’ve known 
piano players marry a twelve dollar 
man and then what use are trills and 
arpeggios and octaves and sonatas 
and minuets and rhapsodies, when it’s 
baking and sweeping and dusting and 
buying and sewing one has to take a 
hand in? Music study has a refining 
influence, to play well is delightful, 
—one never knows what one misses, 
not to have dreamed through the 
Lieder ohne worte, not to have thrill- 
ed to a dashing hunting song, not to 
have smelt the perfume of a gentle 
Beethoven sonata, nor have tasted the 
wine Chopin pours out, libation to the 
highest of the gods! All the little 
dear delicate soul-bits one cherishes 
are a joy for a lifetime, but they 
don’t seem consoling when the cake 
is heavy and the coffee muddy—the 
steak burnt and the suup queer! No 
Chopin seems good, when one tries 
to clearstarch and iron and every- 
thing sticks and burns! Even the 
dear old Lieder ohne worte might 
as well be coon songs, when one buys 
a veteran hen for a spring chicken, 
or puts baking soda in the washtub 
or washing soda in the cake! 

Lapy GAY. 


-_—>-—___—_—- 
Imagine, says Life, the average 


girl interviewing the actress: 

Isn’t it fascinating to be an actress? 

Doesn’t all that make-up hurt your 
complexion? 

I suppose you are all like one large 
family—aren’t you? 

Can you recognize anybody in the 
audience ? 

What is your favorite play? And 
why? 

Doesn’t that stuff ever get in your 
eyes? 

Do you really feel the emotions 
you go through? 

Which do you like best, comedy or 
tragedy? And why? 

I know a great many actors and 
actresses, and I think they are so nice. 
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Flunkers—But I don’t think I de- 
serve an absolute zero. Professor 
No, sir; neither do I. But it is the 
fowest mark I am allowed to give 


Good-day.~Yale Record 
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Diana.—How can I possibly tell if 
you've “changed any” unless I had 
your former study to compare with 
this. Get wise, child! get wise. | 

Tessie, Toronto.—Answer in next 
number? Not for worlds, good maid- 
en. August 7th brings you under 
Leo, a fire sign. This is a fine sign 
if carefully developed, but self must 
be put on one side to do this. Kind- 
ness, sympathy, generosity, are prom- 
inent in a well-developed Leo, emo- 
tion is generally strong, and intui- 
tion a great power. A truly awak 
ened Leo has remarkable power in 
swaying public opinion. He or she 
loves that belonging to him or her 
with great loyalty and resents in- 
terference or criticism. To plan 
rather than work, to be sometimes 
lazy and bask in the sun, to enjoy 
creature comforts are Leo faults and 
characteristics and the cat nature, 
tricky, cunning, dishonest shows in 
the undeveloped specimens. Leo is 
governed by the sun, and an ardent, 
passionate impetuous nature is evol- 
ved. The best comrade for Leo is 
Sagittarius (December) or Aries 
(April), both fire signs. Your writ- 
ing is ordinary, but promises good 
things. 

F. B. C—A pugnosed princess is a 
new one on me. The poetry certain- 
ly deserves your uncomplimentary ad- 
jective. December 2 brings you un- 
der Sagittarius, a fire sign, honest, 
direct, single minded, busy, enterpris- 
ing, careful in detail, orderly, musi- 
cal and disposed to occultism. Your 
natural writing has a good deal of 
quality, lacks culture and taste, is 
practical, somewhat forceful and also 
ambitious. The doggerel is written 
in an artificial back hand, might as 
well be in Chinese. 

Poppy.—A generous, social, inde- 
pendent, practical nature is yours, 
as yet undisciplined and undecided 
in bent and purpose. You may easily 
become a pessimist, and are already 
tenacious and somewhat opinionated. 
You have neither the wish nor the 
power to dominate, are conservative. 
impatient, impetuous and strong. Re- 
ferring to Temagami, I hope perhaps 
to see it next summer. 

Maritana.—Your second letter just 
opened. Nov. 7 brings you under 
Scorpio, a grand sign, powerful and 
wise and tender and capable of help 
and comfort to the world, if properly 
developed and disciplined. You will 
notice that I often use those expres- 
sions. It is because I see so many 
fine but uncultivated and untrained 
specimens, that are going carelessly 
on, not doing themselves justice. I 
suppose I delineated your writing. It 
is well worthy of study. 

Avalon—Thanks old man, for the 
timely good wish. I never think of 
you, without wishing you may soon 
(this summer I hope) be away off 
to see Placentia and the little maid 
and hear her goat story. I daren’t 
tell it in the paper. She might not 
like it. Good luck! 

Puck.—Oh you January people! 
You goats! When you write long 
creeds discussing whether you're go- 
ing to believe whatever | tell you, 
you do make me weary and profane. 
As if anyone cared, good sprite, whe- 
ther you believed or were d—, well 
I won’t say what the creed does. 
Backhand writing is rarely worth de 
lineating. You are generous but wav 
ering, over apt to confide, hopelessly 
prolix, with very little power or 
purpose, tenacious, argumentative. 
Oh, what a hand for that nom de 
plume. 

Alone.—What are you best suited 
for? Well, not a solitary life. There 
is a good deal of speculative thought, 
some sentiment and a little modicum of 
self-assertion in your lines. You are 
not easily moved from 
have scarcely any vanity, ambition 
or desire for display. Fairly good 
sequence of ideas, rather fine intui 
tion, some taste and love of art and 
beauty are shown. The sign gov 
erning your birth was Scorpio, und 
er full strength 
and its children love voyages by sea 


an opinion, 


It is a water sign 


You have a good deal of observation 
and fairly good system 

Bigg Bill—It makes no difference 
whether you know me by sight. I'd 
just as soon dissect my best friend, 
if I could do so without knowing it, 
but that of course wouldn’t be pos 
sible, graphologists never quite for 
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get a writing. October 8 brings you 
under Libra, an air sign, mercurial 
and unsettled until properly trained 
and controlled. Libra people are 
delightfully original, fearless and fa- 
cile in expression. Your writing 
shows thorght and selection, neither 
the wish nor the power to rule, great 
care for proper and fitting appearance 
and rather a fine touch of reverence. 
It is not a cultured, refined or mag- 
netic study, but it has the power of 
adaptability, some hope, practical ef- 
fort, and a good deal of ability. I 
am sure the writing is characteristic, 
but also sure that it is rendered less 
vital and eloquent by that accident. 

Codfish Maude——I was charmed 
with the fish picture, though the other 
is more likely our dear self. It is a 
real grief to me not to have had 
time to send you a Christmas letter. 
but it was impossible. Kindest re- 
gards to the doctor and much love 
to you. I shall certainly write the 
very first time I have. I am promis- 
ing about forty others the same thing. 

In Rebus Arctis.—This is a strong, 
materialistic, courageous and _ not 
very hopeful person, with power and 
the will to use it. There is decided 
originality, frankness, self-reliance 
and tenacity shown, but not very level 
Or consistent judgment. The writer 
is capable of very warm affection, 
and loves also luxury and ease. A 
certain ability and some grace of ex- 
pression are suggested in the study. 

Catherine M.—You certainly have. 
You are bright and intuitive, domin- 
ant, long-headed, purposeful, ambiti- 
ous, somewhat susceptible and appre- 
ciative of the opposite sex. A clever, 


self-sufficient and fine person. 
——————_e- 


The True and the Untrue. 
E was a dog. 
3ut he stayed at home 
And guarded the family night and 
day. * 
He was a dog 
That didn’t roam. 
He lay on the porch or chased 
the stray— 
The tramp, the burglar, the hen 
away ; 
For a dog’s true heart for that 
household beat 
At morning and evening, in cold 
and heat. 
He was a dog. 


He was a man. 
And didn’t stay 
To cherish his wife and children 
fair. 
He was a man 
And every day 
His heart grew callous, its love 
beats rare, 
He thought of himself at the close 
of day 
And, cigar in his fingers, hurried 
away 
To the club, the lodge, the store, 
the show. 
But he had a right to go you 
know. 
He was a man. 
—Frances E. Townsley in New York 
Globe. 
Se 
\ little girl came running to tell 
about a mad dog she had seen. “We 
saw a mad dog!” she gasped, but the 
words seemed too tame to do justice 
to the situation. “Oh, he was mad! 
mad!” she added, frowning and 
pumping her fists. “He was furtous!’ 
—Harper’s Weekly. 
ee 
After taking an anti-fat treatment 
for a week, an obese person receiv- 
ed a bill. “But, doctor,’ he protest- 
ed, “I haven’t lost an ounce. The bill 
“The bill,” the doctor in- 
formed him, curtly, “is part of the 
treatment.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


is too big.” 


<siontecatnlg eal ctaialeaeieie 

“I'd lke to know,” said Dumley, 
“what this quotation means: ‘Sic 
transit gloria mundi’?” “Search me!” 
replied Wiggins. “Those first two 
words, though, sound as _ if they 
might have something to do with an 
ambulance.”—Philadelphia Press. 

ca acme ccaiee tie 

Nervous Old Lady (on seventh 
floor of hotel)—Do you know what 
precautions the proprietor of the ho- 
tel has taken, against fire? Porter 
Yes, mum; he has the place in- 
shoored for twice wot it’s worth— 
Home Herald. 
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“Well, how’s your daughter getting 
on in college?” 

“She’s not learning much out of 
books, but she can already borrow 
money as well as her brother in the 
university !"—Translated from Meg- 
gendorfer Blatter. 

—_——_—___o~—» e——- —_ 

“Thomas A. Edison has perfected 
a way to build a three storey house 
in twelve hours at a cost of $1,000.” 

Now, if he'll 
houseclean it in twelve hours, he'll 


perfect a way to 


be a daisy Home Herald 
Vin aaa tial oulechaiectiacealiaciaa: 

“Well, among. the 
odd novels published this year mine 


hundred and 


has a unique distinction, anyhow.’ 
“Ves. [t hasn't been an- 
Brown 


“Indeed ?” 
nounced as the best seller.”- 
ing’s. 
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POR SALE § A gentle and wholesome Laxative Water 
plays an all important part in ’maintaining 
good health. It regulates and tones up the 
system. Try“a bottle and drink half a giass 
on‘arising in the morning. 
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“‘The Beer that is 
a/ways 0. K.’’ 

















Real Old English Ale 


—the kind they used to brew before the days 
of aduiterations and substitutions—that’s 


O’KEEFE’S 
Extra Mild Ale 


It is brewed right—aged right—bottled 
right—looks right—tastes right—IS right. 

Imported ales cost more 
because of the duty—but you 
will mever find one that 
you'll enjoy more than 
O’KEEFE’S. 
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IT’S A PLEASANT. SIGHT 


to watch people pass your house that look neat and natty. If 
you will ask any one of them how they keep their clothes looking 
so new and good, they will tell you that 


FOUNTAIN “MY VALET” 


takes care of them. 
80-32-34 Adelaide West.— Phones Main 5900, 5901. 


en ee 





A Special Department 


{ We write, design, and print pamphlets—book- 
lets—catalogues and all kinds of advertising matter 
for those who want the distinctive touch that takes. 
{ You furnish the data— we furnish the rest. 


The Hunter-Rose Company, Limited 


Temple Building Toronto Bay and Richmond Streets 
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1S THE MOST EXQUISITE DRY CHAMPAGNE EVES PORTED 
S B.TOWNSERO & CO MONTREAL So.e ascents ror CANADA 
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——On trial for over 50 years, 

—Heartily commended by 
Nordica and other great 
artists. 

—Possessed of a full, rich, 
melodious tone. 

—Exquisite singing quali- 
ties. 

—Built to last-resisting any 


| 
and all climatic changes. | ug HE attraction at the Royal. Alex- 
] 


andra Theatre next week will be 
a complete scenic production of “The 
Christian.” Of this strong-drama Hall 
Caine, the author, says: “The play 
is not in an ordinary’sense a dramat- 
ic version of “The Christian.” The 
author has taken the two principal 
characters of the novel, as well as the 
motive of their relation to each other, 
and made an independent drama of 
new incidents and _ fresh surround- 
ings—just as he might have taken 
two characters from history and con- 
structed thereon a play which could 


—Such is the 


HEINTZMAN 


& CO. 
PIANO 


(Made by ye olde firme of 
Heintzman & Co., Limited) 


—The 










10 of the home. 


~The Piano of the concert 
hall. 
—A real aristocrat. 









PIANO SALON 










115-117 King W., Toronte 













HOME OF GOOD PLAYS 


TUESDAY 
MATS. #888h 

SATURDAY 
WEEK JANUARY 6 
HALL CAINE'S GREAT DRAMA 


| THE | 


| CHRISTIAN 


BIG 











SCENIC PRODUCTION 
WEEK JANUARY 13 


MISS IDA CONQUEST 


GIPL WITH THE GREEN EVES 
PHO B MAIN 











Blanche Walsh 


Who appears at the Princess Theatre 


during the first half of next week in 
The Kreutzer Sonata.” 






















































3000 FOR SEATS 
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SHEA’S THEATRE 


Week of | 





otherwise have no claims to histori- 
cal truth. 

The two principal characters of this 
drama represent, the author thinks, 
types which have been brought into 
existence by the latter half of the 
nineteenth century-the educated gir] 
who has to fight the battle of life in 
professions which are usually con- 
trolled by men; and the young cler- 
gyman who makes an effort to realize 
in a literal sense the precepts of the 
Sermon on the Mount. But the social 
and religious problems which svur- 
round the steps of these characters in 
the novel are not dealt upon in the 
play, which is simply a story.of love; 
and therefore it may be well to say 
something of the scenes of life in 
which tMey move. 


Peel Castle stands on an island 
rock on the west coast of the Isle of 
Man, and is interesting to antiquar- 







Matinees 


Evenings 
Daity, 25 


Ja>. 6 25 and 50 


The Greatest of the World's Comediennes 


MARIE LLOYD 


The Pre—eminent Favorite of London 
FRANK BUSH 
The Matchless Story Teller 
DEWITT, BURNS & TORRANCE 
Presenting ‘In Toyland" 
CLARA BALLERINI 
he Beautiful Aerial Artiste 
REEDY & CURRIER 
Singing the Best of New Songs 
PAULTON & DOOLEY 
The Tramp and the Cowboy 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
New Pictures. 


Special Extra Attraction 
HOVER B. MARGUERITE 


MASON .a.a KEELER 


A Hero 


In the One-act absurdity, 





ians, historians. poets, and painters, 
from the great age of its ruins, their 
legendary with St. Pat- 
rick, and the other conventional tradi- 
tions which gather around them as a 
centre of jurisdiction. 
Twenty or thirty thousand persons of 


GAYETY THEATRE 


Richmo-d Street, West of Bay 


association 





High Class Burlesque 


ecclesiastical 
and 
Advanced Vaudeville 





all classes visit the castle yearly, and 
among them are many who go for 
pleasure, as well as for study, the 
situation of the edge of the Irish sea 
being one of the finest conceivable. 


FOR ONE WEEK ONLY 


Commencing Monday Matinee, Jan. 6 


“The World Beaters” 


with a plenteous supply of mirth and 


The Colosseum Music Hall, as such, 





melody 
does not exist in London, but some 
TUESDAY—LIMERICK NIGHT years ago such a variety hall stood 


F RIDAY—AMATEUR NIGHT 
DAILY MATINEES— LADIES lc 
MATINEE Prices— lic,.— 25c. —3x Okc 


near the place indicated ‘in the play 


in close proximity to a proprietary 








NIGHT PRiIcRS—l5c.—25c,—3%c. —50e.—75c church which was in danger of be- 
n a} lich © i 
g abolished, that the music he 
Smoking Prohibited Friday ee 1 ’ ont ” alll 
Matinee and is ths Baicony night be enlarged The church, St. 
Friday Night. Mary the Virgin, Soho, is, however, 
Il standing, having been rescued at 
“ ’” . . 
Jan. 13 GOLDEN CROOK the last moment from its threatening 
ae nee fate by the prompt liberality of 
LE REN EN CMR Secon P : 
iia dicenieeniniicia wealthy henefactors 


John Storm's Club House, 


In a critique on performance Sons 
Handel’s “Messiah” the Dublin Eve: nected with St Mary Magdalene’, “ 
ing Telegraph tells us that “Mr. | TePresentative of a social effort now 
Magrath’s ren fering of ‘Why do the widespread in London, which aims 
Nations’ was a { formance seldom | 2* bringing the church to the people 
heard and never excelled.” This by the help of whatsoever is innocent 
high praise indeed. At the came tit and pure of good report in their daily 
we feel compelled to mention that we | Pleasures. Thus the clubs connected 
know a less prominent yocaji-, | with churches are often mixed clubs 
whose rendering of the same song | of young men and young women, 
though never heard at all, has not | where there is dancing, singing, ama- 
only never been excelled, but has teur theatricals, and in one case box- 
never even been qualled.—Punch "8, in immediate association with 

LE SARS Teligious Services 
Owing to the death of her mother, 7m Garden House,” Clements 


Inn, has tq 

stood on the eet taken down. It 
e 

court of the Old _ of the inner 


chambers round abous®: UMlike the 
usually occupied by men Sich were 
it was sometimes tenanted by ew . 
connected in one way or the Sons 


Wher 


Mrs. Oxley, Mrs. Edward Hay will 
not receive again this season 


s 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Gamble re- 


turned recently from a visit to Mr. 
and Mrs. Willie, Hope in Montreal. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


with the theatrical profession. 
* * * 


Blanche Walsh, in Jacob Gordin’s 
drama, “The Kreutzer Sonata,” will 
be the attraction at the Princess Thea- 
tre the first half of next week with 
a special matinee on Wednesday. Miss 
Walsh will be surrounded by the same 
company, and the production will be 
the same in which she was recently 
seen at the Manhattan and Herald 
Square Theatres, New York, when 
the play and the powerful acting of 
Miss Walsh attracted the attention of 
all lovers of tragic acting. Miss 
Walsh played to a capacity business 
during her entire appearance. “The 
Kreutzer Sonata” is the first of Jacob 
Gordin’s plays to be acted in English, 
although during the past ten years 
more than seventy of them have been 
acted with great success in Yiddish. 

“The Kreutzer Sonata” has 
lutely nothing in common with Tol- 
stoi’s book of that name. The plot 
chiefly concerns a high-class Russian 
Jew, his wife, his eldest daughter, 
Hattie, and his youngest daughter, 
Celia. At the beginning of the play, 
the eldest daughter has been secretly 
married to a Russian, but finding that 
the marriage will not be recognized 
either by church or state, her husband 
in despair has shot himself. Her un- 
born child, therefore, she knows will 
be deemed illegitimate. To shield her 
disgrace, her father insists that she 
marry Gregoire, her social inferior, 
and emigrate to Amercia. Gregoire 
accepts Hattie with the full knowl- 
edge of the facts. The second act 
presents the domestic situation six 
years later, and it seems that Hattie 
is subjected to every humiliation and 
cruelty on the part of her husband, 
and the perfidy of her sister Celia, 
who brazenly courts her husband’s 
attentions. Hattie is forced to sub- 
mit because she knows that the alter- 
native would create a scandal which 
would fall on the head of her child, 
revealing the fact that he has ro par- 
entage. Her sister, her husband, and 
even her mother goad and torment her 
beyond human endurance. All this 
leads up to the final tragedy. 


abso 


Although a new play to English 
speaking audiences, “The Kreutzer 
Sonata,” is not by any means an un- 
know nor uncertain quantity. In the 
role of Hattie Friedlander, Miss 
Walsh has one of the strongest emo- 
tional roles in ker career as an ac- 
tress. Her supporting company has 
heen selected with care, and comprises 


NIGHT. 


among others: Mr. Albert Andruss, 
Mr. William Travers, Mr. George 
W. Howard and the Misses Jean Pat- 
riquin, Alma. Kruger, Jessie Ralph, 
and Virginia Bray. 

* * © 


Another charming western play is 
announced for the latter half of next 


week at the Princess Theatre. The 
scenes are laid in a Nevada min- 


ing camp, and the story concerns the 
fortunes of three children to whom 
has been bequeathed the gold mine, 
around which moves the main inci- 
dents of the play. The mine has been 
named “The Three of Us,” which 
gives the title to the play, and the 
plot is worked out with all the breezi- 
ness and clear-cut naturalness that 
characterize every day life in a west- 
ern mining camp. All the situations 
are worked out easily and gracefully, 
and Carlotta Nillson, of whom much 
has been heard of late, depicts with 
artistic shading, the girlish coquetry, 
the depth and womaniiness, the dainti- 
ness and the deep despair, alternately 
called for by the vicissitudes under- 
gone. 

Madison Square Theatre, New 
York, was thronged all last season 
with crowds that were enthusiastic 
in their appreciation of the beautiful 
scenery and the satisfying manner in 
which the story of the drama was told, 
and since the company has gone on 
the road there have been equally 
strong evidences of public satisfac- 
tion with the play. 

With Miss Nillson are to be seen, 
Frederick ‘Truesdell, Stanley Dark, 
Clinton Lloyd, Forest Wiant, Emile 
Collins, Edna West and Eva Vincent. 
There will be four performances, with 
a matinee on Saturday. 


* * *® 


Marie Lloyd, the well-known Eng 
lish comedienne, a favorite of the 
London music halls, who has taken 
New York by storm, and is one of the 
sensational successes of the season, 
headlines next week’s bill at Shea's. 
Other well known acts to be seen 
are those given by Mason and Keeler, 
Frank Bush, DeWitt Burns and Tor- 


rance, Reidy and Curry, Paulton 
and Dooley, Clara Ballerina. The 
kinetograph will, as usual, present 


timely and interesting pictures. 
* * * 


No one with a good digestion could 
find fault with “Brewster’s Millions,” 
which is making many people laugh 
at the Princess Theatre this week, It 
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A. Thoroughly Modern 
Optical Establishment 


131 Yonge St. by J.C. ae and will 
i de the first Lens Grinding Plant in Canada to make spec- 
on oie from the rough lump of glass to the finished article. 
Lenses of every style and k nd, inc'uding the celebrated Kryptok 

isi i J, will be made on the premises. 
ee the United States and sold here 
For more reasonable prices wait 
for the Canadian Kryptok. Open for business about January 15. 
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necessarily at exclusive prices. 


Sole owner and menu- 
f cturer of Kryptok 
Lenses for Canada. 
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IN JACOB GORDIN’S STARTLINGLY REALISTIC DOMESTIC TRAGEDY 


THE 
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KREUTZER SONATA 











is an excellent holiday attraction— 
highly amusing, clean, and adequately 
acted. Monty Brewster undertakes to 
spend within a year a million dollars 
left him by his grandfather, in order 
to inherit seven millions from an un- 
cle. He must not disclose his object, 
and when he sets out to make the 
money fly, the most ludicrous situa- 
tions arise, and his friends finally 
conclude that: he is crazy. However, 
all ends as it should. Edward Abeles, 
who plays the leading role, is being 
given the warmest sort of reception 
at every performance, being recalled 
again and again on opening night. 
The other roles are capably played, 
although of course they are not tax 
ing. 
* * * 


At the Royal Alexandra “The 
School for Scandal” is being exceed- 
ingly well produced this week. The 
new leading man, Mr. Charles Mc- 
Kay, made his first appearance, and 
there is no doubt that he will prove 
very popular with the imany patrons 
of this popular house. 


. 
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R. and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra 
had a New Year’s eve 
dance, to which they 
asked only a part of their 
large circle of friends, 

and as is customary at holiday time, 
older as well as younger ones joined 
in welcoming the New Year. Supper 
was bountifully served at the “witch- 
ing hour,” and “Happy New Year” 
the best word spoken. 

% 

The marriage of Miss May Black- 
burn, daughter of Mrs. P. G. Close, 
and Mr. Thomas William Francis 
Norton, of Vancouver, took place at 
Mr. Close’s residence in Parkdale, on 
New Year’s eve, Rev. George Fasken 





officiating. Miss Maude Close was 
bridesmaid and Rev. T. Crawford 
Brown was best man. The bride 


wore a Limerick lace dress, mounted 
on chiffon and silk, a tulle veil and a 
crown of real orange blossoms, from 


Casa Loma_ conservatories. Sir 
Henry and Lady Pellatt, Captain 
Reginald FPellatt, Mr. and Mrs. 


Schuch and other relatives were the 
only guests. Mr. and Mrs. Norton, 
of Calgary, parents of the groom, 
were present. The bride and groom 
will make their home in Vancouver. 


we 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Garvin and 
Captain and Mrs. Clyde Caldwell 


were up from Ottawa for the holi- 
days with relatives in town. 
we 

Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Cosbie, of 
Rose avenue, have gone to Florida. 
Mrs. Will Lamont, of Roxborough 
street, nee Cosbie, has accompanied 
her parents for a short visit South. 

% 

Much sympathy is expressed for 
Mr. W. B. Meikle on the sudden 
death of his wife from heart failure 
last Saturday. Mrs. Meikle, who, 
with her husband, came from the old 
country not very long ago, has not 
been strong for some time. Mr. 
Meikle took the managership of the 
Western Assurance, on the retire 
ment of Mr. Kenny last year and is 
a whole-souled and genial Scotsman, 
who was devoted to his wife. Mrs. 
Meikle’s funeral took place on Mon 
day to Mount Pleasant Cemetery. 

we 

A very pretty house wedding was 
solemnized at the home of the bride’s 
brother, Mr. William Walton Carr, 
of Stoughton, on December 24, Rev. 
\. McKenzie officiating. The bride 
was Miss Artena Carr, daughter of 
Mr. Francis T. Carr, of Eugenia 
Falls, Ont., and the groom Mr. 
Matthew Gibson Bailey, of Toronto. 
It was the prettiest event that has 
ever taken place in or about the town, 
the drawing room being beautifully 
garlanded with flowers and Christmas 
bells. The bride was unattended and 
was given away by her father. She 
was gowned in Battenburg lace over 
ivory chiffon taffeta en princesse with 
touches of gold. The bride’s travel- 
ling costume was chiffon broadcloth 
in hunter's green, with picture hat to 
match. She was the recipient of 
many handsome gifts from her large 
circle of friends in Toronto as well 
as the West. The happy pair will 
reside in Winnipeg. 
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12 and 14 Pembroke St. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doo (Tor.) 
Musical 


Director. 
January 2nd 


College Re-opens Thursday, 





i 1a-14 F2Os@end eF. 


Teachers’ Normal Teaining Classes 
commence : 
Piano—Normal, Tuesday, January 2nd, 
Vocal—Normal, Wednesday, January 8th, 
at 11.30 a.m, 


Send for Calendar and Syllabus. 













MISS MARY HEWITT. SMART 


VOICE CULTURE 

Vocal Teacher St. Margaret’s College, 
Moulton College, Toronto. 

Studio: Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Residence 23 ‘‘ La Plaza,”’ Charles St. 





MILDRED WALKER 
SOPRANO 


Teacher of Singing. Pupil Emelio 
Agremonte. Studio: Gerhard Heintzman, 
97 Yonge Street. 
Residence —30 Lowther Avenue 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Guiture 
Vocal Teacher of Morl on Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Coaservatory of Mu 
329 St. George Street, 











Miss H. M. Martin, Mus. Bac. 
Teacher of Piano 
has ret from Germany, will resume 
teaching. Pupil of Hermann Scholtz, 
Kammer Virtuoso to the King of Saxony, 
Mr. H. M. Field, Dresden. 
90 We'lesiey St. Phone North 5586 


IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B.I. 


Reader and Teacher 


Coucerts and Drawing Rooms Accepted. | 
Studio—693 Spadina Ave., Toronto. 
Phone N. 5579. 


MISS WILSON 


5 Grange Road 
Pianist 
Open for engagements for Evening 
Parties, At Homes, etc. 


















ver te wan Recitals 
J A MIES oO N 


Studio—97 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


HERBERT SANDERS 


F.R.C.0., A.R.C.M., L.R.A.M., L.T.C. (ENG. 
ORGAN VIRTUOSO 
For Reoitals and Concerts 

h Imer’s Ghuroch Guelph, Ont. 








BREARLEY REDFEARNE 
TENOR 


Soloist: St. Paul's Anglican Church. 
Address: 433 Manning Ave. 








MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 


Soloists supplied for Sacred and 
Seoular Concerts. 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman's, 97 Yonge St. 









Tenor Soloist Metropolitan Church 


VOICE CULTURE 


Studio— GERHARD HEINTZMAN’S 





MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Con- 
servatory of Music. 





PETER C. KENNEDY 
PIANO INSTRUCTION 


Conmultetion— Monde pot eres mere 
i , Nordheimer's, other days 
at Metropolitan School of Music (Park 95.) 












J. D. A. TRIPP 


For Piano Instructicu and Concerts 
apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
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W. E. FAIRGLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Piano, Organ, Theory 
Studios at Nordheimers and Toronto Col- 


1 of Music. 
- Hawthorne Ave., Rosedale. 
Phoue North. 2937. 





A. PATRICK 


TENOR 


VOICE CULTURE 
269 BerkieySt., - - TORONTO 










EDWARD BROOME 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Genservatory of Music. 





Dr.Wm. H. GUTZEIT 


(Gencert Barytone) 
GRADUATE Koniglichen Conservatory of 
M Leipzig, Germany. Graduate a 
late Master Guiseppi Tamaro, Milano, Italy. 
VOICE PRODUCTION 
Organ, Piano, Harmony, and music in all its 
branches, 
190 Spadina Ave. Phone College 169 
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JAMES-KENNEDY 
SOPRANO 


TEACHING STUDIO: 


THE MODEL SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC 


‘193 BEVERLEY STREET 


Telephone Coliede 552 





ROBERT A. SHAW: 


















HE death of a near relative 
prevented me from attend- 
ing Dr. Torrington’s twenty- 
fifth production of the ora- 


torio “The Messiah.” I 
have therefore to cull my report from 
the daily press. 

The Mail says: The annual produc- 
tion of Handel’s “Messiah,” under 
the baton of Dr. F. H. Torrington, 
at Massey Hall last night proved tp 
be a veritable love feast. It was the 
twenty-fifth occasion on which Dr. 
Torrington has conducted the ora- 
torio in this city and the jubilee re- 
ceived official and fraternal recogni- 
tion. The audience was a very large 
one and burst into salvoes of applause 
when, after the second part of the 
work had been sung, Mayor Coats- 
worth walked on the platform, ac- 
companied by a page bearing a large 
iluminated address, to tender the 
official congratulations of the corpor- 
ation of the city of Toronto. After 
brief remarks, expressive of personal 
friendship, the Mayor read the ad- 
dress prepared by the City Council, of 
which a sentence read: “You have in- 
deed a legitimate claim to the title 
which has been fondly bestowed upon 
you—the Father of Good Music in 
Toronto.” His work, it was added, 
had been essentially a work of civic 
patriotism and the usual good wishes 
for the future were added. The ad- 
dress was signed by Emerson Coats- 
worth, mayor;, W. J. Littlejohn, city 
clerk; and R. T. Coady, city treasurer. 

Dr, Torrington read his reply, 
which was brief, modest and histor- 
ical, alluding to his arrival from Bos- 
ton in 1873, his connection with the 
old Philharmonic Society, the first 
Toronto Festival of 1886, the Fest- 
ival of 1894 on the occasion of the 
opening of Massey Hall, and the 
formation of the Royal Chorus of 
1901, when the Prince of Wales visit- 
ed Toronto. He was loudly applaud- 
ed, but a most happy surprise awaited 
him and the audience as well when 
Mr. E. W. Schuch came on the plat- 
form and, on behalf of musicians of 
Toronto, presented Mr. Torrington 
with a very large and commodious 
easy chair. Mr. Schuch alluded to 
himself as an old chorister, soloist 
and friend of Dr. Torrington’s, and 
the address he read was couched in 
the most appreciative phrases. It 
alluded to his unwearying and en- 
thusiastic efforts in the cause of 
music. ‘The growth of local interest 
in the art bore witness to his self- 
denying and enthusiastic energy. He 
ranked among them “as the creator 
and builder of an education which to- 
day contributes nearly two thousand 
trained voices organized in various 
choral efforts.” A gracious allusion 
to Mrs. Torrington met with ringing 
approval from the members of the 
Festival Chorus. The address was 
signed by Mr. Schuch and the follow- 
ing committee: E. Fisher, Mus. Doc. ; 
A. S. Vogt, Mus. Doc.; J. M. Sher- 
lock; H. M. Fletcher; F. S. Wels- 
man, W. O. Forsyth, W. E. Fair- 
clough, F.R.C.O.; T. A. Blakeley; E. 
Hardy, Rechab Tandy and Donald 
C. MacGregor; Albert Ham, Mus. 
Doc., chairman, and: W. Y. Archi- 
bald, hon. secretary-treasurer. In ad- 
dition there were appended the names 
of almost every male musician of 
prominence in the city. 

Dr. Torrington made an impromptu 
speech of a very happy character, ex- 
pressing the very great pleasure that 
the thoughtfulness of his brother 
musicians had obviously given him. 
He said, that since he had come to 
Toronto, in 1873, he had always 
worked for music and musicians as 
a whole, and not against any one. 
When he came here there were less 
than half a dozen men earning their 
living by music, and at least one of 
these had thought he ‘came to take 
away his livelihood. He had taken 
away no man’s bread, and the result 
of his work had been that he created 
more activity for that individual. It 
he had accomplished anything it had 
been a labor of love; in a financial 
sense he might. have. profited more 
had he been a carpenter; his aim had 
been that of the bee in the hive, to 
bring in more honey for all. Need 
less to say the conductor was again 
vociferously applauded when he con 
cluded his speech and resumed his 
baton. 


The performance of the greatest of 
all oratorios was in a choral sense 
one of the finest that Dr. Torrington 
has ever given. As was pointed out 
earlier in the season the Festival 
Chorus of 1907 is made up of fine, 
spontaneous singers, with resonant 
voice of good quality, particularly in 


the soprano and bass sections. They 
sang the mighty choruses last night 
as though they knew them backward, 
and the veteran at fhe conductor’s 
desk was obviously in fine fettle. The 
stirring attack and the massive tone 
in the climaxes made the vast chor- 
uses like “Hallelujah, ”and “Lift up 
Your Heads, O Ye Gates” especially 
thrilling. in the past ten days the 
oratorio has been sung in many cities, 
and the critics have not failed to re- 
mark the vitality and vigorous inspir- 
ation which makes a work a century 
and several decades old so acceptable 
to modern listeners. They could also 
remark on the unflagging melodic in- 
spiration so remarkable in a man as 
old as was Handel when he composed 
the “Messiah.” The audience which 
it always commands differs in some 
degrees from any other which as- 
sembles in Massey Hall during the 
year. It is not the less appreciative 
on that account, and seems to drink 
in the majestic strains with a joy that 
the sophisticated concert-goer might 
well envy. The throng for whom the 
oratorio is the musical event of the 
year did not seem at all disturbed by 
the fact that it was well on toward 
half past eleven before the last phrase 
was sung. There were few cuts, the 
most notable being “The ‘Trumpet 
Shall Sound,” omitted because the 
trumpet is apt to sound deucedly bad. 
A few more could have been made 
without loss to anyone’s enjoyment. 
Dr. Torrington had drilled efficiently 
an orchestra adequate to his needs, 
and its gracious playing of the lovely 


interlude, known as the Pastoral 
Symphony, won a demand for a 
repetition. The quartette of soloists 


were individually of a quality equal 
to the great demands the work makes 
upon them. Mrs. Shanna Cumming, 
of New York, the soprano soloist, is 
no stranger to Toronto audiences. 
Her light soprano voice is of pecu- 
liarly appealing quality; her enuncia 
tion is perfect, and her thorough mas- 
tery of the traditional oratorio style 
obvious. The audience had been too 
much interested by the felicitous oc- 
currences immediately preceding it to 
give due appreciation to her sincere 
and moving rendering of “I Know 
that My Redeemer Liveth!’ Not 
only in the “Messiah,” but in many 
of his works, Handel composed much 
beautiful, appealing and unornament- 
ed music for the contralto voice, but 
the oratorio is particularly rich in 
such numbers. “He Shall Feed His 
Flock” and “He Was Despised” have 
always been especial favorites. Mrs. 
Carter-Merry was in admirable voice 
last night, and sang her beautiful 
numbers with that authority and dis 
tinction of style which always char- 
acterizes her work. Mr. E. C. Towne, 
of Chicago, who was allotted the 
tenor arias, was, Dr. Torrington in- 
formed the audience, suffering from 
a bad cold, but effectively concealed 
the fact in his robust singing. The 
declamatory fire he imparted to “Thou 
Shall Break Them” quite captured 
the audience. Mr. H. Ruthven Mac- 
donald, the basso, is the possessor of 
a smooth, mellow voice, ¢xceptionally 
flexible for one so heavy. As of yore, 
he won deserved enthusiasm by his 
stirring and direct, yet musicianly 
handling of the difficult and highly 
ornamented solo “Why do the Na 
tions,” nor were his other solos less 
well worthy of appreciation. 


Mr. A. S. Vogt’s “Indian Lullaby,” 
for women’s voices, which was sung 
at last season’s concerts of the Men 
delssohn Choir is heing sung at sev 
eral points across the border this year, 
the last society ti perform it being 
the Detroit Church Choral Society, 
under Mr. Alexander. 

a 


The Cincinnati correspondent of 


the New York Musical Courier, in 
announcing the programs for next 
season’s Cincinnati festival, states 


that Humperdinck’s “Pilgrimage to 
Keviaar” will then receive first 
American performance. This charm 
ing work was sung last season by the 
Mendelssohn Choir, when its impres 
sive performance won for it much 
favor from the large audience then 
present. 


its 


% 

The following selections will be in 
cluded in the programme of the Ear! 
Grey Musical and Dramatic Compe 
tition, at Ottawa, February 24: Men's 
choruses, Dr. H. Walford Davies, 
“Hymn before Action” (Novello) ; 
women’s choruses, Jas. H. Rogers’ “O 
My Love is like a Red, Red Rose” 
(Ditson) ; mixed Elgar’s 
“My Love dwelt in a Northern 


choruses, 


i Md a 


Land”; orchestras, Entrante in B 
minor, Schubert (Cranz). Entries 
close on February 1, with the secre- 
tary, J. C. T. O’Hara, Ottawa. 


CHERUBINO. 
-_ Oa 





The evening classes for the study 
of Shakespeare’s works at the Model 
School of Music, under instruction 
of Miss Ida M. Dudgeon, A.T.C.M., 
are this week beginning the study of 
Hamlet. These classes are proving 
highly successful. 


The work of the school in all de- 
partments is showing a healthy 
growth, for which it has been found 
necessary to increase the studio ac- 
commodation this season, and ar- 
rangements have been made for 
further additions to the facilities in 
the next few weeks. 


—_——————__oo—_—_____—_- 


Captain Scott-Harden will give his 
very interesting illustrated lecture, 
“A Vision of the East,” in the Greek 
Theatre of the Margaret Eaton School 
of Expression on Thursday evening, 
January 9, at eight o’clock. Captain 
Scott-Harden leaves early in Febru- 
ary with a party of Canadians for a 
tour of India over the route by which 
he travelled with their Royal High- 
nesses, the Prince and Princess of 
Wales in 1905-06, as correspondent 
to The Times of India. 


pice nlp aaa 
SUMMER IN WINTER. 


‘To escape the wintry winds try the 
sunny island of Bermuda, the scene 
of Shakespeare’s ‘“‘Tempest.” 

A summer isle of Eden lying 

In dark purple spheres of sea. 

For programme of tour write F. 

Withrow, B.A., Toronto. 
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An Old Guitar. 
] PICKED it up in northern Spain 
This “Relic of the rosy reign 

Francis First or Charlemagne.” 
(So read the sign.) 
In woful, stringless deshabille 
It made such fervent, mute appeal 
That on the spot I closed the deal 

That made it mine. 


Of 


It does not very kindly take 
To these six strings of modern make, 
And yet it is not hard to wake 
Its voice to song. 
The voice, perchance, that helped to 
seal 
The fate of fair Blanche of Castile 
When Thibault with designing zeal 
Sang low and long. 


This tracery of tortoise shell 

If it could speak might softly tell 

How many bosoms rose and fell 
With questionings ; 

These ivory keys recall the touch 

Of fingers trembling overmuch 

Because of Master Cupid’s clutch 
At other strings! 


It may be that some swarthy Moor 

Or gentle love-sick Troubadour 

Oft used these very frets to lure 
His lady fair, 

Immortal Villon may, perchance, 

Have strummed the strings to gay 

romance, 

Some neat ballade of ancient France, 

Light, debonair. 


1 love to think that Blondel may 
Have borne it on his weary way 
When through long night and lonely 
day, 
By mead and brine, 
He sought his long-imprisoned king 
How throbbed with mighty joy each 
string 
When lo, at last he heard him sing 
At Durrenstein ! 


And now, here in my studio, 
It breathes of that sweet Long Ago 
When Beranger, Ronsard, Marot, 
Clemence Isaure ... ... . 
With lai and chaunt beloved so well 
Wove wreaths of fadeless asphodel, 
And garlanded with magic spell 
Their deathless lore 
Clarence Urmy in Appleton’s 
sad sosjaiaiipeiincccbisbiasivaial 


New York is proudly exhibiting a 
mummy 4,000 years old because it 
came from Egypt, but, strangely 
enough, it shows little veneration for 
its prehistoric horse-cars—Chicagu 
Daily News. 













RE-OPENS after the Christmas holidays, on THURSDAY, JANUARY 3ra. 
Send for 150 page Catendar, giving full details relating to 


COURSES OF STUDY 

FREE ADVANTAGES 
SCHOLARSHIPS 

TEACHERS AND TUITION FEES 


and many other mattersof vital interest to the Music Student. 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 

F. H. KIRKPATRICK, Ph.D., Principal. 

Public Reading, Oratory, Voice Culture, Physical Culture, Dramatic Art and Literat: 
Special Calendar for this Department. ee | 





NEW VOCAL STUDIO 
97 Yonge Street (Gerhard Heintzman's). 


RECHAB TANDY, ?orse"* 


Tenor 


Late of Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
The Voice from production to ex- 
pression and intervretation. 
All communications to this address. 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing. Studio— Nordheimer’s 
Toronto. | 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 
Teacher of Singing. Vocal Director Ontario 
Ladies’ College. 
King Street Kast. 


Studio, Nordheimer’s 15 
Phone Main 4669. 


THE PRETTIEST SONG OF 
THE SEASON 


“When We're Together” 


By Emerson James, pupil of Charles 
Gounod 


When we're together, life is so dear, 
It is such gladness, having you near, 
Bright is the day, love, biue is the sky, 
When we are together, just you and 


All Music Dealers,or Mailed, 40c. 


THE FREDERICK HARRIS CO. 


(\89 Newman St., London W. 


| TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


| 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director | 














The Misses Sternberg 


Dancing, Physical Culture, Fencing 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 


Re-opens after the holid ys, Monday 
January 6, at 4 p.m. 








MR. CHAS. RIGBY 


Bass Baritone 


Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church. 
Teacher of voice production and singing. 


Studio, 741 Gerrard St. E. Phone N. 6561 








FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


aa Carlton Street, or Conservatory 








P. J. MCAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 
Stadlo—1726 Queen St, West. Voices tested free 












BERNICE PARKER 


Dramatio instructor 
Pupils prepared in Eiocution, Physical 
Culture and Dramatic Art. 
Studio: 11 Cariton Chambers 
Cor. Cariton and Yonge Sts. 





Mme LeGRAND REED 


SOPRANO 


Pupillof Jean ideijReszke 


All enquiries for terms and t dat 
should be addressed to tod 


MR. W. J. ROBSON, 
Alexandra Theatre 








MR. E. W. SCHUCH 


Volce Guiture and 
% ion in Singing 
‘onda Tuesdays, Thursdays, » 
Te ao ays, Fridays. 


Friday Evenings. 
STUDIO: 3 GARLTON ST. 





<1 ssa ensestsinnssstieeneaneamnsesnsaineasinspesemnmramenmscn 
Mrs. Alfred Jury of Buftalo 


Vocal Studio—Bell Piano Warerooms, 
146 Yonge St. 


Tuesdays and Wednesdays only. 








| FRANCIS COOMBS | 


TEACHER OF SINGING 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 


Address—157 Howland Avenue. 





SHAKESPEARE 


VOICE PRODUCTION. 


Address: 8&1 Bicor St. West. 
Phone N, 4767. 





| Miss Ella L. Cleghorn 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Pupil of HenmMann ScHOLTZ, Kammer Vir- 
tuoso to the King of Saxony ; H. M. FIELp, 
D en, Germany. 
106 St. Vincent St. Phone North1067 


| 








R. NORMAN JOLLIFFE 
BARITONE 
Soloist Sherbourne St. Methodist Church. 
Now booking Concert Engagements. 
Address and Studio—-Gerhard Heintz- 
men's, 97 Yonge street. 
eee 












The Heart of a Piano is the 


Action. Insist on 
|“OTTO HIGEL” 
| Piano Action 








Wirttiam GiLLes?Pie, 






panos. Choirmaster 
Bond Street Con t 
Church. sheet anne 


Residence —10 Beaconsfield Ave. 


Studio—Standard Bank Chambers, 185 King St, &. Phone Main 2008, Park 1666 














LOCAL EXAMINATIONS 
CERTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
D 


GENERAL EXAMINATIONS 
RESIDENCE AND BOAR 









The Margaret Eaton School 
of Literature and Expression 


North St., MRS. SCOTT RAFF, 
TORONTO. Principal. 


Offers a practical education for women and 
girlsin English Literature, French and Ger- 
man, Conversation, Physical Culture, Voice 
Culture and Interpretation. 

Lecture-Recital Course for 1907-1908. 


Thursday evening, Jan. 9th, 
“A Vision of the East” 
Captain Scott-Harden. 
Thursday evening, Jan. 28rd, 
“Canadian Literature’ 
Katharine Hale 
Saturday evening, February Ist 
Modern Romance, 
Professor Richard Burton. 
Thursday evening, Feb. 6th, 
Dramatic Recital. 
Mrs. Scott Raff 
Single admission 50c. 


PHONE North 4544 


Mrs. W. J. Obernier 


Teacher of Singing. 
Studio— 
128 Roxborough St. West. 


Concert 
Committees 


When in Need of Talent 
Communicate 
with the 


Dominion Bureau of 
Music and Organist 
Exchange 
IOI Major Street, Toronto 
ARTISTS 


August Wilhelmj - - 
Rechab Tandy - - 
















Baritone 
Robust Tenor 


Helen Landers - - - Soprano 
Jas.Tretheway - Solo Violinist 
Irene M. Sheahan - Elocutionist 
Hans O.Wendt - - - Pianist 


For Open Dates and Terms 
Apply to the Above Exchange 





~FRANCES S. MORRIS 


PIANIST AND TEACHER 
Recently returned from Berlin, Germany 
foronto Conservatory of Mu-ic, The Bishop 
Strachan School, Westbourne School. 





FRANK C. SMITH 


VIOLINIST. 


Pupils, Concert Engagements, 
Studio: RX. 8. Williams, 148 Yonge gt. 













J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. f 
Church. Musical Director of the ya 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Pianc 


aud Organ, of Toronto Co 
Music Bishop Strachan School anf minab. 


some tall, 91 Dunbar Rd., Rosedale, 


|G. D. ATKINSON | 


Teacher of Plano-Piaying 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence—129 Havelock Street. 






~ MENDELSSOHN CHOIR 


OF TOROATO 
A. S. VOGT, Conductor 


For all information regarding concert 
bership in chorus, etc., aikérenn, t. . ‘REED 
Secretary, 319 Markham Street, Toronto. 





ieee 
FRANK 8S. WELSMAN 


PIANIST. 
Studio for lessons at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 


Residence : 82 MADISON AVENUE. 
neat eee 


MARLEY R. SHERRIS 





BARITONE 
Soloist: St. James’ Square Presbyteri 
PI ng Sqt resbyterian 
Address: 222 Cottingham st. 








DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or s6x Jarvis St. 











a 


H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 


SOPRANO—CONCERT AND 


Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New Veen "eee 
Clarke, Peris; Jean de Resske, Paris 


VOIGE INSTRUOT: 
Studio—Toronte Gonservesee of , a 





W. A. SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter 2% Queen St, 
over Bank of Montres} 





J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter. Studio—a King 8t.w. 


Pe pry 
FRAULBIN A. KITTELMANN 
Teacher ef German 
08 Bt. Vincent Street. 
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WINTER SERVICES 
LIVERPOOL 


Steamer From St. John, NB. From Halifax 


IONTIAN....... Fri., Jan. 17, 1.30 p.m... Sat., Jan. 18 
Corsican....Fri., Jan. 24,4 p.m. ....Sat. Jan. 25 
GRAMPIAN...Fri., Jan. 31, 8a.m...... Sat., Feb. 1 
TUNnistIan,... Fri.,Feb. 14, 8a.m...... Sat., Feb. 16 
Corsican... .Sat., Feb. 22, 3.30 p.m............++5 
Virermian ..Fri., Feb. 28, 11 a.m...Sat., Feb. 29 


GLASGOW 


Steamer From Portland From Boston 
CARTMAGINIAW 2.2055. obec: Sat., Jan. 11, 4 p.m. 
NUMIDIAN............. Sat., Jan. 25, 3 p.m. 
CORINTHIAN .. Sat., Feb. 1, 9 a.m. 
PRETORIAN..... ~. sees -Sat., Feb. 15, 9 a.m. 
Srcttian......Sat., Feb. 22,3 p.m......... 


Close rail connection and special rates to port 
of sailing. 

Rates of passage and full information on ap- 
plication to 


THE ALLAN LINE 


General Agency for Ontario 
77 Yonge Street, Toronto 





“ATLANTIC 






STEAMSHIPS 


ww ROVAL MAL. a 


EMPRESSES 


To LIVERPOOL FROM 
Jan. 4 Lake Champlain.. Dec. 18 
Jan. 10 Empress of Britain ........ Dec. 27 
Jan. 24 Corsican” (By arrargement)....Jan.10 
Feb. 1 ee Lake Erie Jan. 15 
Feb. 7 Empress of Ireland Jan 24 
Feb. 29 Lake Manitoba...... Feb, 12 


Steerage $27.50 and $28.75. 
up. First Cabin $145.00 up 

** Lake Erie’ and “ Lake Champlain 
one class (second), and steerage only. 

STEAMER TO LONDON DIRECT 

On January 29, the S.S. “MONTROSE” will 
leave West St. John for London, carrying one 
class (second) only. Rate #0 


For full particulars apply to 


Ss. J. SHARP 
WESTERN Pass. AGT., 71 YONGE Sr. 
TORONTO. 

PHONE MaInN 6580 


Second Cabin $37.50 


carry 


» Through 
> Tickets 


Any Port in the World 


Canadian Pacific Trains and Ships 
more than half around the Globe; 
connectisg with all steamship lines 
Unequalied facilities for ticketing to 
all points in 


Great Britain, Europe, China, 
Japan, Australasia or 


Around the World 


For any information, and for free copies of 
illustrated Guide Books and Folders 
write to 
Cc. D. FOSTER 
District Passenger Agent, C. P. Ry 
TORONTO 





Ce Ee 
SYSTEM 


SU 


Flowers, Fruit 
and Sunshine 


Delightful Winter 
Resorts of 


CALIFORNIA 
MEXICO and 
FLORIDA 


Tourist Tickets 
at Low Rates 


For further information and tickets, apply 
to any Grand Trunk Agent, or write 


J. D. McDONALD, D.P.A., TORONTO 








TO EVROPE 
Tour $250 Countries 


Personally conducted, limited party. 
Leave Montreal, July 4, 1908 
Circular and Map Free Apply Now 
Ideai Kuropean Tours 
Rev. BE. H. Young, B.D., Box 1055z, Pittsburgh, 

U.S.A. 





FIRE! 


Are you prepared for this cry? Every | 
Home should be protected by having | 
HAND FIRE EXTINGUISHERS | 
Many lives and hands have been saved by our | 
FIRB EXTINGUIS© ERS. Simple, Effective | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


FIRE!! 











and Efficient 


Hand EXTINGU'SHERS from Two | 
. Doliars. Write for parti 


The “EROS” Co, - 13 Victoria St, Toronto | 


Every description of Fire App 
Agents Wanted 


irs 


lances 


Lace We repeat the story 
= Mt is here your & 
Curtains eet seains can ve 


Cleaned - 


most 
Satisfactory manner 


eee, 


R. PARKER & CoO. 


Dyers and Olcaners, Toronto. 





20) end 781 Yonge St., 0 King St. W., en 
end 1684 Queen St. W., 977 Queen @. Bast 






BSpvoial Attention to 
A 


INFANT FEEDING 


B. E. HAWKE, M.D. 
hone MN 6498. 21 Weollesiey St. 














































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








SCAR HAMMERSTEIN _ was 

smiling at the extravagant at- 
tentions that are lavished by the rich 
upon pet dogs. He spoke of the can- 
ine operations for appendicitis, the 
canine tooth-crownings, the canine 
wardrobes that have recently amazed 
New York, and then he said: 

“How servants hate these pamper- 
ed curs! Ata house where I was call- 
ing one warm day the fat and pomp- 
ous butler entered the drawing-room 
and said: 

““Did you ring, madam?’ 

“*Yes, Harrison. 1! wish you to 
take Fido out walking for two hours.’ 


Harrison frowned slightly. ‘But 
Fido won’t follow me, madam,’ he 
said. 


“*Then Harrison, you must follow 
Fido.’ ” 


zs * *& 


WOMAN from the United States 

was at a dinner party with an 
eminent Chinese philosopher, when 
she said: 

“May I ask why you attach so much 
importance to the dragon in your 
country? You know there is no such 
creature, don’t you? You have never 
seen one, have you?” 

“My dear madam,” graciously ans- 
wered the great Chinaman, “why do 
you attach so much importance to the 
Goddess of Liberty on your coins? 
You know there is no such lady, don’t 
you? You have never seen her, have 
you?” 

oi * 
HERE is a certain little Southern 
girl who is very fond of her 
negro mammy. ‘The nurse’s name is 
Sally, and she is a large woman, so she 
is known as Big Sally. Ethel, how- 
ever, calls her “Biggie” for short. 

One day her mother took her to a 
museum, where, among other things, 
there were some stuffed animals. Ethel 
was greatly interested, and for many 
days she did not tire of talking about 
them. 

Perhaps a week later, at the supper 
table, after a preoccupied silence she 
said: 

‘Mamma, when Biggie dies I’m not 
going to have her buried; I’m going 
to have her stuffed!” 

zs * 8 
AILROAD claim-agents have little 
faith in their fellow creatures. 
One said recently: 

“Every time | setthe a claim with 
one of these hard-headed rural resi- 
dents who wants the railroad to pay 
twice what he would charge the but- 
cher if he gets a sheep killed, I think 
of this story, illustrative of the way 
some people want to hold the railroad 
responsible for every accident, of 
whatever kind, that happens. Two 
Irishmen were driving home from 
town one night when their buggy ran 
into a ditch, overturned, and they 
were both stunned. When a rescuer 
came along and revived them, the first 
thing one of them said was: 

‘““*Where’s the train?’ 

“ ‘Why, there’s no train around,’ he 
was told. 

““Then where's the railroad?’ 

“‘The nearest railroad is three 
miles away,’ he learned. 

“*Well, well,” he commented. ‘1 
knew it hit us pretty hard, but I didn’t 
suppose it knocked us three miles from 
the track.’” 


~ IR LEOPOLD McCLINTOCK, 

the recently deceased Arctic ex- 
plorer, was once telling some of his 
adventures. 

“We certainly would have travelled 
much further had not our dogs given 
out at a critical moment,” 
the explorer. 

“Why,” said a fair listener breath 


remarked 


lessly, “I thought that the Eskimo 
dogs were perfectly tireless crea- 
tures.” 


Sir Leopold answered gloomily: “I 
—er—speak in a culinary sense, 
miss.” 

* * @ 


HE sexton of a “swell colored 
church” in Richmond was clos 

ing the windows one blustery Sunday 
™orning during service when he was 
tkoned to the side of a young ne- 
Brees, the widow of a certain Thomas 
¥ is yo’ shettin’ dose winders, 


Mr. Ones?” 
rt “pee demanded in a hoarse 
ae air j ie a iS ¢ 
focatin’ nowy '™ dis church is suf 
“Tt’s de Minister’« 
: Srders,”’ 
the sexton, obstinately 
day, Mis’ Thomas, an’ i. ) 
to take no chance on losin a goin 
lambs of dis fold while dere, ° “¢ 


debt overhangin’ dis church.” * big 


replied 
“It’s a cold 
w 








ANECDOTAL 


WO ladies who had not seen each 

other for years recently met in 

the street. They recognized each 

other after a time, and their recog- 
nition was cordial. 

“So delighted to see you again. 
Why, you are scarcely altered.” 

“So glad; and how little changed 
you are. Why, how long is it since 
we met?” 

“About ten years.” 

“And why have you never been to 
see me?” 

“My dear, just look at the weather 
we have had.” 

*. 


LARGE and robust Irishwoman 
appeared in court recently to 
prosecute a case in which her hus- 
band was charged with having beaten 
her. The defendant, a small, stoop 
shouldered man, had the appearance 
of having been run through a 
threshing machine, and seemed scarce- 
ly able to stand. The judge sur- 
veyed the two with an amused light 
in his eyes. 
“You say this man beat you?” he 
asked the woman. 
“He did not,” the prosecuting wit 
ness said with emphasis, folding her 
powerful arms. “He knocked me 


down.” 
“You mean to tell me you were 
knocked down by _ that physical 


wreck?” the judge queried. 
“Tis only since he struck me that 
he’s been a physical wreck, your Hon 
” 


or,” she explained. 
s * * 


HEN Amos Kendall was post- 

master-general at Washington, 

so the story goes, he wrote one day. 

the postmaster at a little station on 
the Tombigbee river: 

“You will please inform this de- 

partment how far the Tombigbee runs 


up. 

To which the postmaster answered: 
“I have the honor to inform the de- 
partment that the Tombigbee -river 
don’t run up at all; it runs down.” 


In due course of mail came another 
communication: “On receipt of this 
letter your appointment as postmaster 
will cease. Mr. —— has been appoint- 
ed your successor,” 

To which went the foilowing reply: 
“The receipts of this office during the 
last year have been $4.37 and the office 
rent more than double that sum; 
please to kindly instruct my successor 
to pay me the balance and oblige.” 

* * * 


URING a recent trial on a brib 

ery charge in a county court 

the jury had filed in for at least the 

fourth time, with no sign of coming 
to an agreement. 

The disgusted judge rose up and 
said: “I discharge this jury!” 

At this one sensitive talesman, 
stung to the quick by this abrupt 
and ill-sounding decision, obstinate- 
ly faced the judge. “You can’t 
charge me, Judge!” he retorted. 

“Why not?” asked the astonished 
judge. 

“Because,” announced the tales- 
man, pointing to the defendant’s law 
yer, “I’m being paid by that 
there!” 


dis- 


man 


ARK TWAIN, at a publishers’ 
dinner in New York, talked of 
his reporting days in Virginia City. 
“We were trying a horse thief one 
day,” he said, “and all of a sudden 
the big, burly scoundrel pulled off 
his boot and threw it at the judge 
It was a heavy boot, too. It was 
studded with hobnails. 
“T am still rather proud of the way 
I wrote up that little incident, doing 
it neatly, and at the same time getting 
back on a rival reporter whom | dis 
liked. I got it all in one paragraph 
—something like this: 


“‘*Suddenly the blackguardly thief,, 


pulling off his boot, hurled it with all 
his might straight at the judge’s head 
This desperate act might have been 
attended with most disastrous conse 
quences, but, fortunately, the missile 


only struck a reporter, so that no 
harm was done.’” 
’ 
= 








a certain county of Arkansas a 
man named Walters was put on 
trial for stealing a watch. The evi- 
dence had been very conflicting, and 
as the jury retired the judge remarked 
suavely, that if he could afford any 
assistance in the way of smoothing 
out possible difficulties he should be 
most happy to do so. 

Eleven of the jurors had filed out 
of the box, but the twelfth remained, 
and there was on his countenance an 
expression indicating great perplexity. 

“Is there any question you'd like 
to ask me before you retire?” asked 
his honor, observing the juror’s hesi- 
tancy. 

The man’s face brightened. “Yes, 
your honor,” he replied eagerly, “I'd 
like to know, your honor, whether 
the prisoner really stole the watch.” 

closely the 


* * * 
A’ 
j trombone 


player in the band. Presently the man 
laid down his and went 
out for a beer. Paddy investigated, 
and promptly pulled the horn to 
pieces. The player returned. 

“Who's meddled mit my drombone ?’ 
he roared. 

“Oi did,” said Paddy. “Here ye’ve 
been for two hours tryin’ to pull it 


apart, an’ Oi did it in wan minut!” 
ty 


a political meeting an Irishman 
watched 


instrument 


HERE is a bright attache at the 
British Embassy in Washington 
who, shortly after his arrival in this 
country, was a guest at a dinner given 
by the wife of a well-known official 
at the national capital, a hostess 
whose hospitality is notoriously inade- 
quate. 
The 
““sample”’ 
who had 
house. 


was of the usual 
kind expected by any one 
been a guest at the 
It served merely as an appe- 
tizer to the hungry Briton, and when 
coffee was brought his ill-concealed 
dissatisfaction was most amusing to 
the other guests. The hostess, how- 
ever, did not notice it, for she said to 
him amiably: 

“Now, do tell me when we may 
have the pleasure of having you dine 
with us again?” 


repast 


ever 


“Immediately, madam, immediate- 
ly,” was the unexpected reply. 
* * * 


S IR ALGERNON WEST tells this 
. story, so it must be all right. A 
working man came home in triumph 
one day with a flannel shirt, which he 
said he had bought for 2s. 11d.; more- 
over, it was guaranteed not to shrink. 
In due course the shirt was sent to 
and returned from the wash, and next 
morning the workman put it on. His 
wife came into the room just as he 
had done so. 

“"Ullo, Bill,” said she, “where did 
you get that new tie?” 

+ - * 
MONTREAL. gentleman who 
was trying a horse with a view 
to making a purchase noticed that 
after driving the animal three miles 
he pulled pretty hard, requiring a 
steady rein and constant watching. 

“Do you think this is just the horse 
for a lady to drive!” he asked. 

“Well,” answered the owner, “I 
must say I shouldn’t want to be the 
husband of the woman who could 
drive that horse.” 

* + * 
R. RUDYARD KIPLING has 
probably to thank his maternal 
grandfather, the Rev. G. B. Macdon- 
ald, for the vein of wit which helps 
to make his novels so popular. 

As a young man, Mr. Macdonald 
wooed and won the daughter of a very 
strict Methodist. The latter had very 
strong opinions on the question of 
propriety, and one evening he came 
into the room where his daughter and 
Mr. Macdonald were sitting without 
giving judicious warning of his ap- 
proach. 

The result was that he found the 


young people occupying the one 
chair! Deeply shocked at this, he 
solemnly said: 

“Mr. Macdonald, when I courted 
my wife she always sat on one side 


of the room, and I sat on the other.” 

“Well,” replied young Macdonald, 
“that’s what I should have done if I 
had courted your wife!” 


*_* * 
A SCOTCH 


away ona 


had been 
says a 
writer in Punch, return 
asked the sexton how all had gone in 
his absence 

“Very well, indeed,” was the cheer- 
ing response “They do say that mest 
meenisters leave some one worse than 


minister 
vacation, 
and on his 


themselves to fill the pulpit when they | 


go away—but you never do that, sir.” 





January 4, 1908. 






—contains as much nourish- 
ment aud energy as 1 Ib. 











will make a steaming hot dinner. . 
Why not eat more of Clark’s Pork and Beans? 


ment 24," and by 
WM. CLARK, Montreal. 











of prime beef costing 123% cts. a pound. The contents 
eaten either hot or cold are just as tasty and appetizing 
as any meat dish you can prepare—and yet 5 minutes 


Cost less 


and give you more sone and better health. 
Three flavors— fain oF w th Chili or Tomato Bauce. : rary 
guaranteed by the stamp “Canada Approved Establish- 











6 Beans 


WHEN DECORATING YOUR HOME 





just arrange to visit these beautiful display rooms; furniture 


of worth in all styles of finish; beautiful creations, all of them. 


Also treasures in rare old Silverware and China. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS, 422-424 Yonge St. 
ANTIQUE FURNITURE 





—————— 


China and Silverware 








will tell you that there are no 
beverages on the market to-da: ; 
more pure, healthful and ao 


excellent than 


ALLSOPP'S 


LAGER, PALE ALE AND STOUT 
Bottled at the Brewery, Burton- 


on-T rent ; and prepared by 


the most scientific and up-to- 


date methods. 


Sole Agents for Canada: 


Distillers’ Agency Limited, Toronto. 









3 KING EAST 


411 Yonge Street 
577 Queen Street W. 
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26 Dundas W. 
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Best Quality 


COAL and WOOD 


OFFICES 


798 Youge Street 
1868 Queen Street w. 


415 Spadina Aveuue 306 Queen 8 
4 treet KR. 
= Street KE. 204 Wellesley Strest 
S 1 Street 91 Royce Avenue 
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OMIER DOKITS OF (YUEW 


THis piece of comment, by Harp- 

er’s Weekly, of New York, on 
“Business for its Own Sake,” may 
be read with profit in Canada as well 
as in the United States: 

In so far as it is true that in New 
York men do business for the sake 
of doing business, and because busi- 
ness is the only thing in which they 
are qualified to take interest, while 
in Paris men do business in order to 
get money and leisure to enjoy other 
pursuits, it is a difference ot consid- 
erable importance. Of course it is not 
universally true, but it is true, we 
think, in a large enough measure to 
constitute a recognizable difference 
between New York and Paris. Most 
ot the people in New York try to 
make money in business because they 
want the things that money can buy. 
rlenty of our people have beautiful 
homes and enjoyment of them—espe- 
cially country homes—and a_ great 
many people like to travel, but the 
number ot those who work hard and 
lay up money in order to retire from 
business and have leisure to be in- 
terested in politics, art, and literature 
is not so large as it might be. We are 
rather prone in this country at this 
period of its development to make an 
end of what should be a means. Our 
successful men of business are apt to 
devote themselves so intensely to 
their work that by the time they have 
won the command of leisure to enjoy 
things worthier of enjoyment, they 
have lost their taste for anything ex- 
cept business, and stick to that be- 
cause the only alternative they see 
is a year or two of travel and then 
dry-rot. So our men of business, as 
a rule, are disinclined to retire, and 
are apt to die in harness. Compara- 
tively few of them are of the mind 
of our patriarchal fellow townsman, 
Mr. John Bigelow, who has laid it 
down as a rule of life that a man 
ought to aim to save up a competence 
by the time he is fifty, so as to be 
quit of the need of working for 
money for the rest of his life, and he 
iree to devote himself to labors for 
the benefit of society. The French 
are thriftier than we are. ‘They are 
more foresighted, and save money 
better as they go along, and are more 
content when the time comes to live 
on their savings. And they seem to 
have better ideas than we have as 
yet attained to about the reasonable 
and stable enjoyment of life. 

> = ® 
‘| HE custom of giving wedding pres- 
ents is much less fashionable in 
smart circles than it used to be, and 
London is largely responsible for the 
change. 

Not long ago an English bride to 
be, the daughter oi a noble house, 
sent out with the invitations to her 
wedding a request that no wedding 
presenis should Le given. Previous 
to that several brides socially high up 
had verbally expressed themselves in 
the same way, but as it is not possible 
to reach in this way the hundreds of 
persons asked to a big wedding, their 
sentiments were not known except to 
the few intimates from whom a giit 
would probably be received, no mat- 
ter what the bride’s feeling on the 
subject might be. Since then fashion- 
able knglish brides have set their 
faces against receiving wedding pres- 
ents from any but relatives, and in 
London the vogue of sending wedding 
presents indiscriminately is dying fast. 

New York dealers (says ‘Lhe Bell- 
man) claim there has been no fall- 
ing off in the demand for wedding 
presents. But when mothers and 
daughters who are identified with the 
very wealthy class are approached on 
the same subject they tell quite an- 
other story. ‘Lhe other day when a 
young and very charming widow 
identified with the Newport colony 
and the Long Island hunting set an- 
nounced her approaching marriage 
she also announced that she didn't 
want any wedding presents. That she 
will go so far as to have a nutice to 
that effect included in the wedding in- 
vitations is not likely. A social lead- 
er in the same set says she thinks 
it quite unlikely that Americans will 
go so far as that in any case. In the 
days when numerically New York 
society was below rather than above 
the 400 mark the wedding present 
problem was easy enough. © 

Weddings were comparatively small 
then and the guests were for the most 
part well acquainted with one anoth- 
er and with the bride and bridegroom. 
There was considerable sentiment at- 
tached to wedding gifts, which were 
not anything like so costly as they 
afterward came to be. Handmade gifts 
were then included in the array and 
were valued quite as highly as are 
pearl necklaces now. 

Had not society grown so fast no 
change probably would have taken 
place, in the etiquette of bridal gifts. 
As it was, the custom of giving wed- 
ding presents reached almost a 
frenzy. Persons known scarcely more 
than by name to either family and 
who wete invited only to the church 


‘sent valuable gifts. 


lriends invited 
to the house felt that unless they 
could give a present they really ought 
to stay away. if some social author- 
ities are correct, half a dozen years 
ago the guest at a house wedding who 
did not send a gift was deemed very 
peculiar, to say the least. At that 
tuume brides who would have been 
quite shocked 11 accused of bad taste, 
exhibited two or three hundred wed- 
ding giits with the cards of the don- 
ors in plain view and there was 
speculation among tne brides-to-be as 
to which would get tne most numerous 
and the most vaiuable presents. 

it was just about then, it seems, 
that a reaction began to set in. Wom- 
en of good taste were beginning to 
squirm—as one of them expressed it 
—at being piaced under obligations 
to persons with whom they were not 
intumate, of having valued triends teel 
at a disadvantage because not able to 
give the bride as mucn as tue next 
one gave, and of having their aaugh- 
ter begin married lite mortgaged to 
some extent to extend similar cour- 
tesies to several hundred persons whe- 
ther she could atiord it or not. iis 
charge has become more = marked 
every year since. it was svon 
exception for weading presents to be 
shown to any but a favored few. ext 
when gifts were displayed to tne 
chosen ones cards were removed Le- 
forehand. It began to be known that 
one might accept an invitation to a 
house ceremony or to the reception at 
the house atter a church ceremony 
and not send a present to the briae 
without. feeling hopelessly disgraced. 
ihose quick to discern the tashion- 
able trend, the signs of the times, 
discovered that it was considered bet- 
ter form not to send a gift unless the 
sender was counted among the ciose 
triends of the family. Needless to 
say these signs have been and prob- 
ably wili be disregarded. ‘Lhat 1s 
why, to quote the same authority 
again, the wedding present habit 1s 
threatened with extinction so tar as 


the dear 5UU friends are concerned. 
* * * 
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* HICAGO seems to have fallen up- 

on evil days and our sympathy 
for her is intensified by the patient 
and meek silence in which 
ceives a regular series of unmertied 
rebutfs. Only the other day (says 
‘the Argonaut, of San Francisco) 
the Grand Duchess Vladimir of Kus- 
sia made an unkind allusion to the 
ample feet supposed to be peculiar to 
the women of Chicago and now here 
is Miss lvah de Chipenham, who tra- 
vels all the way from New York “to 
try the suggestion method of trans- 
forming Chicago’s ugly ladies.’ 1 his 
sounds something like the man who 
has struggled in vain against mistor- 
tune for half a lifetime and who at 
last determines to try the efiect ot 
prayer. We may assume that “Chi- 
cago’s ugly ladies” have given mas- 
sage and cosmetics a fair trial and 
that now, in their despair, they will 
resort to suggestion. 

This sounds very interesting. Pure- 
ly from the academic point of view 
we should like to knew how to be- 
come beautiful by suggestion. Lhere 
is no practical way in which we could 
use the information, but merely as an 
addition to human knowledge it would 
be valuable. We have means of 
knowing Miss Ivah de Chipenham’s 
methods, which, presumably, she im- 
parts for a consideration, but she fur- 
nishes an outline in her introductory 
lecture which may serve as a basis 
for research. She says: “While you 
are doing your exercises in the morn- 
ing you must put away all envious, 
jealous, malicious thoughts. Then you 
must say, trying at the same time to 
look pleasant. 

“In thyself lies triumph or defeat. 
Gracious lives make graceful 
women.’ 

“‘Be generous in 
and deed.’ ” 

It sounds simple enough, consider- 
ing the results that are to accrue from 
it, and if we were in need of treat 
ment we would certainly try it. There 
are eighteen exercises in all, suited, 
we may suppose, to various kinds or 
varieties of homeliness. Whatever the 
blemish may be there will be an ap- 
propriate aphorism to remove it. 
Large feet may be reduced in size by 
a sufficient number of repetitions, 
while freckles, moles and birthmarks 
will cease to be when confronted with 
their appropriate formulas. There will 
no longer be any need for dress im- 
provers, bust enlargers, hip removers, 
or any of those cunning devices by 
which science comes to the aid of na- 
ture. All we need do is to find the 
fitting incantation and repeat it with 
the necessafy frequency. Of course, 
there were doubters at the prelimin- 
ary lecture who found it hard to be- 
lieve that the gates of heaven were 
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thought, word, 


actually swinging ajar in front of 
their eyes. One lady, who we are 
sure was disinterested, wanted to 


know if the beautiful thought method 
would enable the angular to take on 


curves. “Certainly it 
Miss Ivah de Chipenham, “with ex- 
ercise and diet and in extreme cases 
a little cocoa butter,” It is to be wish- 
ed that Miss Ivah had stuck to her 
guns. There is a fatal confession of 
weakness about the exercise and diet 
and cocoa butter. She might have 
said similarly that the beautiful 
thought method would re-cover a bald 
head with the aid of a wig, or re- 
move an aching tooth with the aid 
of a dentist. Miss Ivah is lacking 
in faith and must be classed with the 
weak brother who recommended 
Christian Science and citrate of mag- 
nesia as a remedy for excesses at 
Christmas, 
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7 HE history of the furons, the 

indian tribe which occupied 
that part of the present province ot 
Ontario lying between Lake Simcoe 
and the Georgian bay, has been the 
source Of Mucn interest to etnnolo- 
and arcnaeiogists. .\ otably 
among those who have given tne sub- 
ject much attention is \. C. james, 
M.A., Deputy Minister of Agricul- 
ture, who has aroused a new interest 
1 tis 1mportant chapter in the his- 
tory of the country. 

Mr. Jamies says that in the seven- 
teenth century when in- 
dians were mrst visited by Lhe rrench 
they. iived in fixed villages, occupy- 
ing live towlls ail iu What is the 
eastern part of the present county 
ot Simcoe. ILhese villages were tor- 
tied and contained a population ot 
twenty thousand peopie, nearly as 
many as are im eastern Simcoe at the 
present day. Ilhey were not hunt- 
but tarimers, and raised corn, 
hemp and suntlowers, Lhe corn was 
their chiet article of food, and it was 
grown on the same ground year att- 
er year untl the became ex- 
hausted, when they were iorced to 
new  freids, ihe  suntlowers 
were grown mainly tor the oil with 
which they smeared their bodies, and 
tor use on the hair, while the hemp 
was converted into hshing nets and 
for many used of cord. wpesides be 
ing farmers the Hiurons were trad 
ers and carried on a continual inter 
course with their neighbors. 

Lhey lived in what may be des 
cribed as houses or cabins built ol 
saplings set in two parailel rows, 
thirty feet apart and twenty high. 
the tops were bent and lashed to- 
gether to form a root, with openings 
at intervals. Some of these build- 
ings were 2U0 feet long and “might 
be occupied by twenty tamilies each 
with their separate fire. Lhe sleep- 
ing places were bunks made along 
the walls. Yhere was a compart- 
ment at the end of the house used as 
a storeroom for corn, fish, suntlow 
ers and other articles of food. Along 
the upper poles were hung their bows 
and arrows, clothing, and 
cluster of ear corn. 

Mr. James next reiers to the com- 
ing of the Recollet Missionaries, who 
soon gave place to the Jesuits, and 
graphically describes their great 
work among the Indians of the wild 
erness. ‘heir devotion to the work 
undertaken, their zeal and their sac 
rifices, and finally their death at the 
hands of the Lroquois, the implaca 
ble foes of the Hurons, are realistic- 
ally portrayed. ‘Lhe coming of the 
{roquois, the terrible conflict which 
extended over years, and finally ter- 
minated in the almost complete an- 
nihilation of the Hurons, is interest- 
ingly detailed, goncluding with the 
tracing of the Hurons and the Pet- 
uns, which Mr. James divides into 
five groups: 

A considerable number of the Hur- 
ons became incorporated in the lro 
quois nation. Many were taken pris 
oners and adopted into the confed 
eracy; others, strange to say, ap- 
pear to have gone by choice. They 
maintained their identity for many 
years. 

Another band sought reiuge among 
the Eries, only to be wiped out later 
on when the Lroquois so completely 
destroyed that nation, 

In the year following the great 
dispersion, the Jesuit priests, follow 
ed by a band, set out from Christian 
Island, taking the old trade route. 
After running the gauntlet of Lro 
quois guerilla bands, they finally 
reached Quebec. ‘The Hurons were 
settled upon the Island of Orleans. 
Thither the relentless Lroquois fol 
lowed them and made life so uncer 
tain that after eight years of cease 
less attacks, they sought shelter for 
a time right in the heart of the city 
adjacent to the fort. Afterwards they 
were removed to the fort. After 
wards they were removed to Beau 
pott, again to the old Lorette, and in 
1670 finally located at New Lorette, 
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HAND MADE WHITEWEAR 


FROM AUSTRIA 


AND FRANCE 


\ Our importations of hand made whitew.ar from Austria have proved highly successful 
petsonaily visited t.at country and made his own selections and has worke ; 
sale-—First in the matter of styles and qualities, and secondly in ptic.s. 
ot 4 pieces—Chemise—Drawers—Corset Cover and Night Gowns at 12 


¢cs are a full third below what we’ve ever sold similar qualities or before. 


, Handsome Lingerie underskirts of beautiful fine sueer lawn 
frill val tricamed, fine lawn dust ruffle, $32.u0. 


Handsome hand embroidered night gowns, new slip over styles $3.00, $4.00, $5.00, $5 50 


Also fancy styles at $17,650 to $37.00. 


Hand made, hand embrvidered Corset Covers, $2.00, $2.50, $3,00, $4.00 and up to $15.00. 
Hand made, hand embroidered Chemise, $2.00, $2.60, $3.00, $4.00 and up to $3 OU. 
Hand made, hand embroidered Drawers, $2.00, $3.00, $4.00, $5.U0 and up to $238.00. 


Exciusive hand made models—Lingerie underskirt and dressing jacket to match for bedr 
‘ 1 3 edroom wear-~M 
the finest sheer French muslin, beautifully «mbroidered by hand, lace qa bbe trimmed. . . ae 


DAINTY 
COMBINATIONS 


3 pieces in onc—Gorset Cover, Drawers_and skirt—Corset Cover, full front, fitted back, lace trimmed, dra..ers 
and knee skirt, finished nainsook, dainty laces, inserti.n and beading, prices, $0.75, or more eiaboraicly iimuimeu wilh 


laces and medallions. Special 








Hiuron Lorette, as it is called, where 
their descendants live to this day. 
Another band crossed from Chri- 
tian Island to Manitoulin, but the 
Iroquois were on their trail, and 
after a sojourn of a few years, they 
loaded their canoes and headed for 
the mouth of the French river—they 
were off for Quebec to join their 
brothers who had preceded them. 
The last section of the fugitives 
sought a home at Mackinac Island, 
whence on pressure from the Iro- 
quois they removed to the shores oi 
Lake Superior. Here a new home 
was established in St. Esprit along 
side of a band of the Ottawa. An- 
other enemy worried them, an enemy 
from the west this time, the Sioux. 
Father Marquette now comes upon 
the scene and enters into their his- 
tory. The home upon Lake Superior 
is broken up. The Ottawas go down 
the Manitoulin and Father Marquette 
and the Hurons form another settle- 
ment and mission opposite the Island 
of Mackinac in 1870, to which the 
name of St. Ignace is given. It may 
be interesting to note that it was 
probably some of these Huron In- 
dians who accompanied Marquette 
in his discovery of the Mississippi. 


A Fine Example of Red Tape. 

A RED tape record has been estab- 

lished by the French Colonial 
Department, says The Matin, of Paris. 
Some eighteen months ago the Gov- 
ernor of Martinique found that he 
needed some pins and a corkscrew in 
his office. He sent for his secretary 
and asked him to get them. 

The secretary pointed out that any 
such expenditure must be sanctioned 
by the Ministry of Colonies. The 
Governor accordingly telegraphed to 
Paris, “Please send at once 1 1-2 
pounds of pins and two corkscrews.”’ 

The Minister sent the telegram to 
the accountants’ department “for ap- 
proximate estimate of the outlay to be 
incurred.” The chief accountant 
noted that in his opinion the expense 
would be excessive, observing that his 
wife did not use so many pins even 
for her most elaborate dresses. So he 
sent the telegram and the note to the 
director of the political department, 
who drew up a long, and, on the 
whole, favorable, report of the Gov 
ernor’s character, and thought the re 
quest for the pins was reasonable if 
they were not purchased at an exorb 
itant figure. 

The dossier went next to the com 
mission of purchases which was di 
vided as to whether the pins should 
be bought by private contract or other 
wise. They finally decided on the 
former, and returned the dossier to 
the political department, which sent 
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it back to the accountant’s, who pass- 
ed it on to the Minister, who thought 
the purchase should not be made by 
private contract and sent it back to 
the accountant’s, who transferred it 
to the political department, who 
handed it on to the commission of 
purchases, which decided after all 
that priv2ie contract was not the best 
method and sent the huge dossier 
back to the Minister, via the political 
department and the accountant’s. 

Then the Minister sanctioned the 
expenditure and after more journey- 
ings the dossier returned to the com- 
mission of purchases, which was given 
a free hand. By this time the Gov- 
ernor’s telegram had been travelling 
fourteen months, and was buried in 
the midst of 2,427 documents con- 
cerning it, while the pins in the 
bundle were nearly as numerous as 
those the Governor needed. 

ene acumen aan 

King Edward has quite a number 
of thrones. There is one at Bucking 
ham Palace and another in St. James’ 
Palace. There is a third at Windsor 
—a beautiful affair of carved ivory, 
adorned with all sorts of gems, espec 
ially emeralds, and was presented tu 
the late Queen Victoria by the Mahar- 
ajah of Travancore. It stands at the 
farther end of the chief audience 
chamber, after leaving St. George's 
Hall, and rests upon a dais. 

Then, of course, there is the throne 
occupied by King Edward in the 
House of Lords when he opens Par 
liament, and which is familiar to 
every one of my readers who has 
visited the Palace of Westminster. 

Finally, there is the throne of Ed- 
ward the Confessor, in which every 
sovereign who has reigned over Eng- 
land during the last thousand years 
has been crowned. 

With the exception of Queen Vic 
toria, no sovereign has occupied it 
more than once, namely, on the occa 
sion of the coronation. Queen Vic- 
toria sat in it twice—first, when she 
was crowned, and then on the occa- 
sion of that wonderful pageant in 
Westminster Abbey in celebration of 
her golden jubilee. 

ceacestietladb Uilapity internat 

Queen Wilhelmina of Holland is one 
of the busiest monarchs of Europe, 
and is never happier than when at- 
tending the affairs of state. Even as 
a child she was fond of asserting her 
authority. One day she sent for a 
certain minister and announced that 
she had quarreled with and dismiss 
ed her governess. The minister grave- 
ly asked: “When does your majesty 
wish her to be beheaded? You know 
it is the custom in Holland to behead 
all those who are officially disgraced. 
It will be necessary for your majesty 
to be present at the execution, and—” 
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Here the child queen abruptly left the 
apartment and the governess was re 
instated at once. 
sree alas 
“I don’t mind telling you,” said 
the pretty girl contidenually, “that 1 
want to take a thorough course in 
cooking in order to fit myself to be 
a good wife.” “You are doing the right 
thing, my dear,” said the matron in 
charge of the cooking school. “May | 
ask how soon you expect to be mar- 
ried?” “How should | know?’ rejoin- 
ed the pretty girl, daintily rolling up 
her sleeves, “I haven't found the man 
yet.”—Chicago Tribune. 
fe AE 
Bad Dick was finding the new boy 
next door unaccountably peaceable. 
“You're mamma's pet, ain't yuh?” he 
said. “Yep. That's me,” answered the 
boy. “Don’t dast go ‘way from home 
thout askin’ her, do yuh?” “Nope. 
“1f 1 was to tell yuh | could swaller 
a big red apple ‘thout 
you'd think | was lyin’, wouldn't 
yuh?” “Oh, I don’t know.” “Well, 1 
kin, durn ye! Take that!” (Biff!) 
-Chicago Tribune. 
epee re Tn 
“I’m so happy,” said Mrs. Oldcastle 
“My son is to get his bachelor’s de 
gree this year.” “Is he?” replied her 
hostess. “Well, I can't blame you for 
feelin’ as you do about it. 1 never 
thought much of that snippy Wilson 
girl he’s been going with. How 
you get the match broke off ?’- 
cago Record-Herald. 
galactica casi 
“Waiter, where’s that 
ordered ?” 
“Coming in a minute, sir.’ 
“Well, look here; I’ve got to catch 
that next train.” 
“But it will only take you a minute 


chawin’ it 


did 
Chi 


beetsteak | 


to eat it when it comes.”—Translated 
from Fliegende Blatter 
Ped tated aetiiatisiceacinckas 
“I broke a record to-day. Had the 
last word with a woman.” “Didn't 
think it possible. How’d it happen?” 


“Why, I said to a woman in the car, 
‘Madam, have my seat.’ ”’—Philadel- 
phia Ledger. 
sialic 
Golf as a recreation appeals to 
practically all ages. Impetuous youth, 
staid middle age and the man in the 
evening walk of life alike feel its fas- 
cination.—Liverpool Courier. 
—_—___.»-. 
Butterin—Why have you been 
studying those rules so hard for the 
last three days? Fuser—Don’'t both- 
er me. I’m taking a girl to the 
game.—Harvard Lampoon. 
ee 
“Why is Jones growing a beard?” 
“Oh, I believe his wife made him a 
— of some ties.”—Leslie’s Week- 
y. 
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Manor 
up, that grey old lair, 
her husband were lent it for their 
honeymoon. 
Lord Tom he said: “Oh, no! not for 
me—a grouchy 
small 
thought hard, and suggested what a 
rum lark it would be to take it for 
the month and have us all down. 


thing we thought of was 
just before the party disint 


women should each have t 
man for dinner. I am not clear, | 
know, but it was like this: The men 
could hide 
Manor House, and the women must 
find them, before the second dinner 
gong sounded. 
and ready at half past seven, 
the Countess, 
the fun. 
was a tallyho horn being 
che head of the grand stairway. You 
know that old Manor a 
regular continent, and none of us had 
even seen the half of it. I | 
Billy the Goat, just where I expected, 
sitting in his chair at the dinner table! 
Wasn’t it wise of him? The Seymour 
twins, who had been harrying Captain 
De Blaise and 
Addlepate in a most unkind manne 

had a horrid fall. Captain De Blaise 
and Lord Addlepate were the two 
footmen waiting on the table, powder, 
livery; oh, they were a get-up! The 
real footmen had been havin 
ness knows what sort of a time in the 
dark, 


ee 
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The Hunt Dinner 


ARONESS BERENICE leaned 
back in her great armchair, the 
roomiest and most luxurious in her 
smoking den. “Y’ see, dear,” said 
she, looking through the fragrant 
mist at her woman friend, under 
half closed lids, “I’ve had to come 
back to town to rest. It’s really 
frantically wearying now to visit in 
the country. The rage is for some 
new excitement every day and night! 
We did simply everything at the 
House. It’s had a waking 
since Molly and 





When it was offered to 


old hole with ivy and 


window panes.” But Molly 


So, after the wedding, we all 
motored .down—twenty of us. The 
Countess took me and Billy the oo 
(you know, that rich Yankee) and 
Dr. Gofitts, and four other motors 
came along, and we've had ‘the most 
wide-awake time. The 


Billy the Goat suggested 





anywhere within the 


We were all dressed 
except 
who didn’t feel up to 
The first call to the hunt 


blown at 
House is 


found 


poor old Viscount 





x *oO0dW- 
g good 


in the picture gallery, where 
they were found by the Seymour 
twins, hiding in the place of the two 
much-pursued men. No one found 
Dr. Gofitts at all. It appears that the 
Countess dressed up as her French 
maid (They do say she has her so 
like her on purpose, and that many a 
time Marie has gone driving 1 
park in the Countess’s bonnet and 
carriage, while haughty Claribel was 
out on far other business, but that’s 
only gossip). Anyway, my dear, 
Claribel dressed in Marie’s 

frock and cap and apron, and when 


t 
to her room 


the search party burst 





hiacl 
DiaCk 


(no doors were allowed to be closed 
during the search), there was the 
Countess in a huge pink kimono hav 
ing her hair dressed by Marie, and 
Marie was the Countess and the doc- 


tor was in the kimono. Wasn’t that 


ripping? He had a wig all brushed 
down over his face and shoulders, and 
so the blonde who says he proposed 


to her, never found him. 

But young Swiftensilly was the 
huge joke. You know, that American 
woman from the West amet Molly 
to invite her, and Swiftensilly, and 
Molly just had to, for the wom: 
swimming in bullion, and labors under 
the delusion that she can play bridge 
So that woman hunted | 11 





for Swiftensilly, and where do you 
think she found him? My dear, in the 
third housemaid’s room, in his py- 
jamas! The third housemaid gave 
warning on the spot, said she wouldn't 
stand crowds of people bursting open 
her door on her evening off! I think 
myself she was quite right. They say 


the Westerner has bought her off and 
taken little Swiftensilly to Denver 
So, you see, 
I felt I must come back to town and 
rest a bit. 
ing a real nerve-tester. Must you 


my dear, after all this 


Country visits are becom 


fly? Well, by-by! Don’t forget that 

the latest shriek in country-house fur 

is called the “Hunt Dinner!’ 
PERIPATETI( 


It is said that 250 shoplifters were 
caught in Montreal stores last Sat 
urday afternoon and ni; ght. Five hun- 
dred private detectives watched the 
departmental and other large stores 
with the above result. Not one of 
the 250 were prosecuted, Why ? Be- 
cause, we are told, it is a settled policy 
with the big drygoods stores of Mon. 
treal not to prosecute when they can 
avoid it. Publicity of the kind en- 
tailed in a police court they believe to 
be harmful to their business. They 
only prefer charges when some very 
valuable article is lifted or when some 
notorious thief is the culprit. In all 
cases, however, the party detected is 
usually made to sign a confession of 
guilt,- which is carefully locked away 
to be used should the party be found 
stealing a second time. 





A LITTLE DIFFERENCE 


WITH A DAGO 
Related by E. D. 


T Rankin Pit (the scene of a 
recent adventure with a bear) 

a rather interesting episode occurred 
a few days ago. It appears when 
Italians arrive on the work their rai.- 
way fares thereto are paid by the 
company engaging them, the amount 
being subsequently deducted from 
their pay. Any money which they 
may have possessed is generaty 
“blown in’ in seeing the sights ot 
Toronto and entertaining their friends 
with ice cream and other delicacies 
which remind them of their distant 
homes in Sunny Italy. Last week a 
batch of workmen arrived at Rankin 
Pit and on Friday commenced as 
“Knights of the Shovel.’ They set to 
with right good will and apparently 
illustrated the old adage that “work 
is a tiessing in disguise.” ‘ihe man- 
ager, whom we will call Mr. “b, 
was much pleased with the enorts ot 
the new members of his statt, and 
smiled complacently as he walked 
around keeping his eye upon them, 
and came to the conclusion that the 
hew arrivais truly constituted a 
Alter an interval 
of about two hours, however, it was 
apparent the efioris of the tenderieet 
somewhat 


“Prize Packet. 


lagged—they  trequently 
shoveling and with their 
hands on the small of their backs 
brought themselves slowly, and evi- 
dently painiully, to an upright posi- 
tion, they would then leisurely roll 
a Cigarette and proceed to puit away 
until yelled at by the Litt-Boss to 
continue operations. Aiter dinner 
they held a consultation and the 
whole twenty-five agreed to quit the 
job, deputing one of their number, 
Antonio Criminini, to acquaint the 
manager of their intentions. 

Mr. B. 


his othce, 


st ypped 


was, at the time, alone in 
Standing with his back to 
the stove with a smile on his counten- 
ance pleasantly musing upon the near 
approach of the gay and festive 
season and the thought of, once 
again, being soon in the bosom of his 
family, hearing the merry laughter 
of his little ones around the Christ- 
mas tree. His mind was full of ben- 
evolent intentions. Only that morn- 
ing he had received through the mail 
an appeal from the “Chrjstmas Din- 
ner Fund for the Poor,” and had de- 
cided to contribute $5.00 towards the 
cause—in fact at the very moment he 
had in his fingers a $5.00 gold piece, 
which he was gently pressing his 
teeth upon, probably to test its gen- 
uineness. 

Just then his reverie was rudely 
disturbed by a loud knock on the 
door. He called out “Come in,” and 
there appeared the spokesman of the 
newly arrived batch of Italians, An- 
tonio Criminini, with his telescope 
grip all packed up. 

“Well, what do you want?” 

“We quit, no like work,” 
reply. 

Mr. B. stared at the Sunny South- 
erner aghast. 

“All right,” he remarked. “I want 
$4.50 from each of you, the amount 
paid for your fares from 
here.” 


was the 


Toronto 


“No, no, I no pay, have no money.” 

Taking a step forward the manager 
seized Tonie’s grip and placed it be- 
hind his desk. The action angered 
the Dago, who expostulated with Mr. 
B. It was, however, useless. He 
simply said: “When you pay me $4.50 
you can have your grip and go to- 
Toronto, or even a much warmer 
place if you like.” 

The Italian’s anger was fast rising, 
‘and hastily producing a knife and 
with a cry of “Bravo, Bravo, Vissimo 
Caramba!” suddenly made a lunge at 
Mr. B., who nimbly avoided the in- 


She—I think, i 
as I lived. 

He—Well, even so, my 
to start in hauntin’ him! 
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is the sign of a good dinner, whether in hotel or cafe. 


Those who serve the best, 


naturally have Lea & Perrins’—the original and genuine Worcestershire. 





tended stab. (During the incident he 
had not had time to replace the $5 
piece in his pocket, but still retained 
it in his mouth.) By this time Mr. 
b.’s anger was aroused, and when he 
skipped over the stove to evade the 
blow he espied a heavy pointed poker 
which he instantly seized to protect 
against the Italian's on- 
slaught, who, observing this, rushed 
out of the othce and down the track. 
Mr. B. hastily threw off his coat and 
started in pursuit. he Dago ran 
weil. lt was impossible to see his 
heels for the flying snow, and with 
the start he got a lead of two hundred 
yards. Mr. B. made the snow fly too. 
it was a fine race. After the first 
mile the distance between pursuer 
and pursued was lessened by about 
one hundred yards, both going 
well. It could be seen by those watch- 
ing the race that Mr. B. was slowly 
but surely overtaking his enemy, and 
at the second mile only a distance of 
fifty yards separated them. On they 
went. Soon aiter the third mile Mr. 
B. got his second wind and, making 
a spurt, lessened the space by twenty~- 
five yards. He still grimly ran on. 
The Dago was slightly slackening his 
speed but still going well, neverthe- 
less, at the end of another half mile, 
Mr. B. gradually drew up to the Dago 
and, coming within a yard, made a 
mighty swipe at him with the poker, 
just at the very moment he stumbled 
over a half driven spike and fell 
down, missing the Dago. And per- 
haps had he not done so a more ser- 
ious result would have ensued. Tonie 
continued running and by the time 
Mr. B. had gathered himself up he 
was out of sight around the curve. 
So Mr. B. concluded not to continue 
the chase. The last time Signor 
Criminini was seen was on the track 
at Bolton, still running, and if he 
kept on should, by this time, have 
arrived at St. John. 
walked back to Rankin Pit and on the 
way he suddenly bethought himself 
of the $5 piece. In the excitement 
of the hunt he had unconsciously 
swallowed it, consequently when he 
came to balance his cash he was $5 
cut and yet $5 in. However, he does 
not consider the amount lost, as he 
knows where it is yet cannot get at 
it. He found the dissatisfied Dagoes 
had returned to work and does not 
anticipate further trouble, but one of 
them during the race had quietly 
stolen his coat. The missing Dago’s 
grip was, up to yesterday, inside the 
office, to-day it is outside. In addi- 
tion to Signor Criminini’s somewhat 
faded wardrobe, it contained five 
pounds of Macaroni and a piece of 
Limburger cheese, consequently, hav- 
ing lain near the stove for a day or 
two, the odor was not that of the lily. 


She—I think, if I ever killed a 
man, his face would haunt me as long 
as I lived. 

He—Well, even so, ma’am, I’d 
rather have him haunt me than have 
to start in hauntin’ him.—Puck. 


himself 


Sa 


if | ‘ 
“Yer killed a man, his face would haunt me as long 


“S. I'd rather nave him “aunt me than have’ 





Mr. B. leisurely . 


* BUTTON—At his 
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‘HE youngest son of the late Ad- 
miral Sir George Seymour, 
General Lord William Frederick 
Seymour, who was granted thé cour- 
tesy title as the youngest brother of 
the fifth Marquess of Hertford, cele- 
brated, on Sunday, his entrance into 
his seventieth year. He has always 
been one of the fighting Seymours, 
both on land and on sea; he saw 
service in the Baltic with the navy, 
and went thence to the Coldstream 
Guards, with whom he fought in the 
Crimea. He served in Canada and 
Egypt, and was major-general in 
command of the South-Eastern Dis- 
trict from 1891 to 1896, and Lieuten- 
ant of the Tower from 1902 to 1905. 
He married a daughter of the first 
Lord Penrhyn, and lives quietly in 
retirement down at Liss. 
Oe 


Tom Watson advocates the imme- 
diate issue of $100,000,000 in green- 
backs to tide over the financial 
stringency. Tom always did believe 
in the power of the printing press. 
—The Chicago Daily News. 





Cradle, Altar and The T°mb 
BIRTHS. 


LINDSAY—At Collingwood, Dec. 
27, to Mr. and Mrs. Sandford Lind- 
say, a daughter. 

CHAMP—In New York, Dec. 25, to 
Mr. and Mrs. E. Oliver Champ, a 
daughter. 

McNEIL—In Toronto, Dec. 29, the 
wife of J. Alex. McNeil, of a son. 

HUTCHINSON—In Toronto, Dec. 
30, the wife of Fredrick W. Hutch- 
inson, of the Canadian Bank of 
Commerce, of a daughter. 

MacNAIR—In Toronto, Dec. 30, to 
Mr. and Mrs. G. B. MacNair, a 


daughter. 
MARRIAGES. 
ROBSON-CORNOCK—At Trinity 
church, St. Thomas, Ont., on Dec. 


23, 1907, by Archdeacon Hill, Mil- 
dred J. Cornock to Albert Homer 
Robson, of Toronto. 


MITCHELL-DEWAR—At Milton, 
Dec. 26, Nellie Grant Dewar, to 
Matthew Elliott Mitchell, of To- 
ronto. 


MEYER-MORPHY — In Toronto, 
Jan. 1, Ruth Marion, daughter of 
the late Henry B. Morphy, bar- 
rister-at-law, to George William 
Meyer. 

PARMENTER-HARGRAFT — At 
Winnipeg, Dec. 26, Alice, daughter 
of Mr. A. R. Hargraft, to Reginald 
Holland Parmenter, of Toronto. 

REITHMEIER-STOWE — In To- 
ronto, Dec. 26, Emily Wray Stowe, 
to Alex. Reithmeier, M.A., of Buf- 
falo. 

STEWART - WILL — In Toronto, 
Alice A. Will, B.A., daughter of 
Rev. P. D. Will, to Mr. Herbert 
Holden Stewart, M.E., of Rossland, 
Be 


FITZGERALD-YOUNG—At “AI- 
gonquin Lodge,” Bradford, Ont., 
Dec. 25, Florence Ferrier, daugh- 
ter of Rev. E. R. Young, to Rev. 
A. Boylan Fitzgerald, of Newark, 
N. J. 

CHASE-RISK-—At “The Firs,” Galt, 
Dec. 27, Mrs. Margaret G. Risk, to 
Geo. A. Chase, B.A., Toronto. 


BURGES-McILROY —In_ Toronto, 
Dec. 28, Gertrude Ellen, daughter 
of Thos. Mcliroy, Esq., to Richard 
Urquhart Burges, M.D., of Norfolk, 
Virginia. 


DEATHS. 

STEPHENSON—In Toronto, Dec. 
25, Lionel McDonald Stephenson, 
aged 53. 

SOMERVILLE—In New York, Dec. 
24, Claude, son of Robt. P. Somer- 
ville, and grandson of Rev. Dr. 
Somerville, of Toronto. 

MEREDITH—At London, Ont., Dec. 
24, Isabella Magdalene, daughter of 
the late John C. Meredith, Esq. 

McLEOD—At Brantford, Ont., Dec, 
28, John N. McLeod, in his 44th 
year. 

residence, 5t. 
Clair Farm, Markham township, on 
Jan. 1, 1908, Lieut-Col. W. M. 
Button, in his 92nd year. 

FLETCHER—In Toronto, Jan. 1, 
Rebecca Ida Good, widow of the 
late James Fletcher. 















OUNTS... 


and if you would be up to the 
minute you must give proper at- 
tention to your coiffure. 


DORENWEND’S 


HAIR STYLES 


may always be relied upon as 
correct. 





( STYLE C 













Puffs, Curls, Pompadours, 
Coronet Braids, 
Transformations Etc. 


Phone your appointments M. 1551. 
For Marcel Waving 


Mail Order Department 
for Out-of-town Orders 


DR. BLANCHARD 
Surgeon Chiropodist 
always in attendance. 


\ The DORENWEND CO., of TORONTO, Limited, 103-5 Yonge St. 
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A girl’s whole happiness in life may depend upon her 
complexion. Paint and powder will only hide blemishes 
and ruin the skin. 


CAMPANA'S ITALIAN BALM 


leaves the skin soft, “peachy,” 
and healthy as a young child’s. 


It Keeps the Face Fair, and the Hands White 
All Druggists 25c. per bottle, or direct. 


E. G. WEST & CO. - Agents - TORONTO 















Backed by one of thotargest con- 
cerns of Canada, who devise 
office systems and manufacture 
forms therefor. 


Business 
Systems. 
Commercial 
School 
Limited 

52 Spadina Ave. 
TORONTO 


Provides superior courses in bus- 
iness and shorthand subjects, 
using forms and supplies iden- 
tical with those found in the 
most up-to-date business offices. 


Full particulars free upon request 


Make your start Monday, January 6, 
in Day or Evening Classes. 





Saturday Night Press 


Executes High-Class 


PRINTING 


Commercial Printing 
of all kinds 


Phones: Main 
6640 - 6641 


A Representative will 


call for your Orders and 
Instructions. 





ALEX. MILLARD 


UNDERTAKER 
Private Mortuary 


Phone M. 679. 359 Yonge St. 





RE a Teast St 
oa Lda NORTH aie 





DANIEL STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
Telephone M. 981. 885 Yonge &treet 


















PARKHURST—At the General Hos- 
pital, Toronto, Dec. 30, Henry 
Parkhurst, aged 56 years. 


E. HOPKINS BURIAL CO, 


E. Hopkins) UNDERTAKERS 


620 YONGE STREET 
Ls 
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Society at 
the Capital 





HRISTMAS | festivities  fol- 
lowed one another in such 

quick succession last week 
that they were rather difficult 

to keep track of, and those 

who have come home to spend the 
holiday season have been and are be- 
ing royally entertained at dances and 
dinners galore. Besides smaller gath- 
erings too numerous to allow of men- 
tion two brilliant and most delight- 
fully carried out functions were given 
on the 26th and 27th December. The 
first, a dance at which Mr. and Mrs. 
J. W. Woods entertained, was given 
in their handsomely equipped and re- 
cently renovated residence, “Kildare 
House,” in Chapel street, which, on 
the occasion, presented a brilliant 
scene with its generous Christmas 
decorations of holly, mistletoe, bright 
scarlet poinsettias and potted flowers 
of every description. Everything was 
so perfectly arranged that one hardly 
realized that about three hundred 
guests were present. The larger num- 
ber of these were the younger set, 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





folk have been eagerly looking for- 
ward for some time past, came off 
on Friday night, when Mrs. Fred 
Carling’s fancy dress ball, given in 
honor of her only daughter, Miss 
Gladys Carling’s debut, proved to be 
the ne plus ultra of the many delight- 
ful affairs that the Racquet Court has 
ever held within its walls. Its nov- 


“elty alone was one of its greatest at- 


tractions and a prettier sight than 
that which met the eye on Friday 
night cannot be imagined. The hall 
was even more effectively decorated 
than usual on such occasions, which 
is saying a great deal. The ceiling 
was draped in bright bunting, with 
festoons of evergreens, as well as the 
walls with their scarlet dados, and 
Christmas decorations were in evi- 
dence on all sides. Rose colored 
lights on the electroliers were a great 
improvement and shed a soft, becom- 
ing light over the pretty picture, in 
which Santa Claus, Buster Browns, 
gay Cavaliers, dignified queens, In- 
dians, shepherdesses, bright pierrots 
and pierrettes, etc., etc., intermingled 
and fraternized. It would be difficult 
indeed to individualize the various 
well-conceived costumes, even if suffi- 
cient space were available, but among 
some of the most unique and much 
admired were: Miss Gladys Hanbury 


MR. JOSEPH OLIVER 
ELECTED MAYOR OF TORONTO FoR 1908, WITH A VERY LARGE MAJORITY, IN A 


FIELD OF FIVE CANDIDATES, MR. 


REGINALD GEARY COMING IN SECOND, 


Dr. W. Beattie NEsBITT THIRD, MR. JAMES SIMPSON FOURTH, AND 


Mr. MILeEs VOKES FIFTH. 


who especially enjoyed the dance, as 
there has been a dearth recently of 
this livelier form of amusement in 
the capital. The suite of rooms on 
the ground floor, the drawing room, 
music room and dining room, which 
open into one another, were used for 
dancing and the orchestra occupied 
a small palm room near by. Upstairs 
a large room had been arranged with 
card tables, where those who had 
passed the dancing age could enjoy a 
quiet game of bridge or a chat without 
interruption. At midnight the billiard 
room downstairs was the general ren- 
dezvous, where a most sumptuous 
feast, including all the old time 
Christmas edibles, boar’s head, etc., 
etc., was very mucl» enjoyed, there 
being ample space, with the addition 
of an adjoining large room, for every- 
one to “sup” comfortably ensconsced 
at small tables with waiters galore to 
fetch and carry. The decorations 
here were carried out in Christmas 
effect, red roses and red-shaded can- 
delabra adding a cosy air to the bril- 
liant scene. The charming hostess 
looked exceedingly well in a hand- 
some gown of pale blue satin, trim- 
med with exquisite lace, and -her orna- 
ments were pearls, including a beau 
tiful necklace. She carried a bouquet 
of violets. Dancing was kept up until 
an early morning hour. This suc- 
cessful dance was given particularly 
for Mr. Pat Edwards, Mrs. Woods’ 
brother, and his friend, Mr. 
Finnie, who came from Winnipeg to 
spend Christmastide with his parents, 
Mr, and Mrs. D. M. Finnie, of Chapel 
street. The latter were among a num- 
ber who gave bright little dinners im- 
mediately prior to the dance, and their 
guests included about twenty of the 
brightest girls and their gallant at- 


tendants. Mr. and Mrs. D’Arcy 
Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Alexander C. 
Hill and Col. and Mrs. Irwin also 


gave jolly dinners on the same even- 
ing, the different parties of guests 
going on in each case to Mrs. Woods’ 
dance. 


An event to which all the young 


Dey. 


Williams, who was a dainty Forget- 
me-not, in pale blue with myriads of 
the sweet flowers scattered over her 
gown; Miss Pauline Lemoine, who 
made a very handsome Punchinello, 
in white satin and black velvet, with 
an extremely smart tri-cornered 
chapeau of black velvet; Miss Maud 
Borbidge, who represented Minne- 
haha and wore one of the most effec- 
tive and striking costumes in the 
room, it being made of white kid 
elaborately embroidered in rich col- 
ored silks and bright beads. Miss 
Hilda Murphy as a daisy, Miss Nahni 
Power as Queen Louise of Prussia, in 
yellow satin and pale blue velvet; 
Miss Claire Oliver as Little Bo-Peep, 
Miss Annie McDougall as a milk- 
maid and Miss Mildred Kittson as 
Pierrette were all singularly attrac- 
tive. Mr. “Tim” O’Brien created 
much amusement in his costume of a 
sweet little miss of the period im short 
pink frock and ribbons and wearing 
a wreath of roses in his fair locks. 
Mr. Ainslie Greene and Mr. Charlie 
MacLaren made a pair of very win- 
ning Buster Browns and each carried 
a miniature “Tige.” Lord Lascelles 
was a very captivating gentleman of 
the 18th century, a costume much in 
favor among the sterner sex on this 
occasion. The majority of the mar- 
ried people contented themselves with 
a simple “poudre” style of costume 
and most of the men did not venture 
further than simply powdering their 
hair and wearing colored lapels on 
their evening coats. Mrs. Carling 
made a perfect representation of an 
old-time miniature in a gown of ivory 
satin draped over a jupe of blue bro- 
cade, her hair poudre with two ring 

lets hanging over her shoulder. Miss 
Carling made a very patriotic Young 
Canada in a costume of white silk 
trimmed with small Union 
Jacks and the two young sons of the 
house, in war-paint and feathers made 
excellent Indians. A most delicious 
supper, with every conceivable dainty 
on the menu, was much appreciated 
at midnight and dancing was kept up 
until 3 a.m., when the ball 


many 


was 





What Constitutes 
a Good Man 


A Symposium by an Archbishop, e 
Prime Minister, a Novelist, a Pro- 
fessor of Sociology, and a Financier. 
AX archbishop, a Japanese prime 
minister, an eminent English 
novelist, a professor of sociology in 
an American state university, and the 
author of the now famous series of 
articles of “Frenzied Finance” were 
recently invited by the editor of 
Everybody’s Magazine to formulate 
an answer to the question, ‘What 
Constitutes a Good Man?” Their re- 
sponses are instructive, and may be 
said to reflect the prevailing ethical 
temper of our times. It is significant 
that, with the exception of the arch- 
bishop, all the contributors to the 
symposium lay their chief stress on 
conduct rather than upon theological 
belief or observance, and that a man’s 
“goodness” is felt to be supremely 
tested by his attitude toward indus- 
trial life. 

The first answer recorded, that of 
Archbishop Ireland, lays down the law 
of love for God and for man, in its 
broadest sense, as the source of all 
virtues, but makes no attempt to ap- 
ply this law to the peculiar problem 
of our age. General Count Tara 
Katsura, Prime Minister of Japan, in- 
dulges in the generalization: “He is 
of the highest type of good man who 
subordinates himself to the good of 
society, and, never departing from the 
principle, spends his life in constant 
and ceaseless exertion for the attain- 
ment of his ideal.” But here again 
there is a lack of definiteness. 

H. G. Wells, the English novelist, 
clears the way for a consideration of 
twentieth century “goodness” by mak- 
ing us feel the inadequacy of present 
standards. The commonly accepted 
pattern of a good man, in Mr. Wells’ 
definition, is a “clean and able-bodied 
person, truthful to the extent that he 
does not tell lies, temperate so far as 
abstinence is concerned, honest with- 
out pedentry, and active in his own 
affairs, steadfastly law-abiding and 
respectful to custom and usage—the 
aloof from the tumult of politics, 
brave but not adventurous, punctual 
in some form of religious exercise, 
devoted to his wife and children, and 
kind without extravagance to all 
men.” Now “everyone feels,” says 
Mr. Wells, “that something more is 
wanted and something different; 
most people are a little interested in 
what that difference can be; and it is 
a business that much of what is more 
than trivial in our art, our literature, 
and our drama must do, to fill in bit 
by bit and shade by shade the subtle 
permanent detail of the answer.” He 
goes on to say: F 

“To describe that ideal modern citi- 
zen now is at best to make a guess 
and a suggestion as to what must be 
built in reality by the efforts of a 
thousand minds. But he will be a 
very different creature from that in- 
different, well-behaved business man 
who passes for a good citizen to-day. 
assumes Essentially he will be aristo- 
cratic; aristocratic not in the sense 
that he has slaves or class inferiors, 
because probably he will have nothing 
of the sort, but aristocratic in the 
sense that he will feel that the state 
belongs to him and he to the state... 

“He will be good :o his wife and 
children as he will be good to his 
friends, but he will be no partisan for 
wife and family against the common 
welfare. His solicitude will be for 
the welfare of all the children of the 
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of the season and one which wil! long 
be remembered by a!l those wh» par 
ticipated in its joys. 
THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, Dec. 30, 1907. 





19 











4 Bulloch, Lade & Co’s 


attained its present high position in the 


al 








Canadian market. 


For Sale by 


All Leading Wine Merchants. 


ws cl 





communty; he will have got beyond 
blind instinct, he will have the intelli- 
gence to understand that almost any 
child in the world may have as large 
a share as his own offspring in the 
parentage of his great-great-grand- 
children. His wife he will treat as 
his equal—he will not be ‘kind’ to her, 
but fair and frank and loving, as one 
equal should be with another. 


“Consciously and deliberately the 
good citizen will seek beauty in him- 
self and in his way of living. He 
will be temperate rather than harshly 
abstinent, and he will keep himself 
fit and in training as an elementary 
GUNG. os a's 


“And—I speak of the ideal common 
citizen—he will be a student and a 
philosopher. To understand will be 
one of his necessary duties. His 
mind, like his body, will be fit and 
well clothed.” 


Thomas W. Lawson, of Boston, in 
giving a composite of his ideal, has 
trained himself to be strikingly epi- 
grammatic, which somewhat spoils 
what he has to say; but some of his 
epigrams are very good. For exam- 
ple: 

“No good man ever gets his gamb- 
ling and his business money tangled, 
or his Bible and his card-case mixed, 
or ever drops an unredeemed poker- 
chip into the contribution box. 


“A good man carries no brass drum 
to church, and burns no candles try- 
ing to rewrite the Ten Command 
ments. 


“A good man can swim the Styx if 
he misses the ferry.” 

Prof. Edward Alsworth Ross, of the 
University of Wisconsin, whose new 
book on industrial ethics has been 
highly praised, declares, in his con- 
tribution to the symposium, that “the 
beginning of goodness is to stand on 
one’s own feet.” This requires 
moral stamina “now that there are so 
many new ways of being a parasite.” 
The really good man, thinks Profes- 
sor Ross, ought to be a_ pioneer in 
morality, not merely a follower along 
beaten tracks. Above all, if he is an 
intelligent man, he will strike at the 
roots of evil, not merely at its su- 
perficial manifestations. 


-__ ro 


T was at the instance of Queen Al 
exandra that Miss Florence 
Nightingale was decorated with the 
English Order of Merit, the statutes 
of which had to be modified by King 
Edward in order to admit of her ap- 
pointment to this highly prized dis- 
tinction, and the part which the Queen 
played in the affair was emphasized by 
the iact birthday was 
selected as the most suitable date for 


that her own 


the bestowal of the honor 

Next to Florence Nightingale, says 
an English correspondent, there is no 
one in the United Kingdom who has 
done more to promote the profession 
of nursing the sick and the wounded 
than Queen Alexandra, and to her is 
mainly due the establishment of the 
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fare specifics in cases of sickness, and 


when so required should be unquestionably 


pure and good. 


“If it’s from Michie’s it’s good.” 
Michie & Co., Ltd.,” Wes" 





calling ona 
basis. 


thoroughly organized 


It is to her, too, that the nurses owe 
vast improvement of their status, and 
their increased prestige, while the 
pension funds and analogous schemes 
which she has founded for their wel 
fare are innumerable. 

It is not generally known that Miss 
Nightingale was known in 
hood by a different name. Originally 
her patronymic was Shore, which she 
bore until after she had attained wom 
Her father William 
Shore, and it was only on inheriting 
the estate of Lee Hurst, that beautiful 
place in Derbyshire, from his uncle, 
Peter Nightingale, that he, in accord 
ance with his relative’s will, assumed 
the name and the armorial bearings 
of the 


her girl 


anhood. was 


testator 


> 


\ suburban minister, during his 


discourse one Sabbath morning, said 
“In each, blade of grass there is a ser 
mon.” The following day one of. his 
flock discovered the good man push- 
ing a lawn mower about his garden 
and paused te say: “Well, parson I’m 
glad to see you engaged in cutting 
your sermons short.”—The Standard. 





First Burglar—What’s that? 

Second Burglar—That’s my sample 
case. Ye see, I've just become a 
house to house canvasser 

First Burglar—What are ve sellin’? 

Second Burglar—Oil to 


keep doors 
from squeakin’. Great scheme, ain’t 
it—London Telegraph 
acailedeccuaaieeineie 
“Jimmie,” said the merchant, sol- 
emnly at the eleventh hour, “we have 
forgotten to get a fresh supply of 
stamps.” 
And the office boy, in his excite 


ment, responded with: “Goodness. sit 


1 »! . , ; ’ } 
so we have! If we ain’t a couple of 


blunder-headed idiots !”—Tit Bits 
oS 
A fond grandfather and father 


were admiring the new baby 

Fond Grandfather—I declare! That 
voungster is great deal more intel 
ligent than you were at his age 


Naturally; he has 


Insulted Parent 





a great deal brighter father !—Life 
_ ape 
Instructor in Public Speaking 
What is the matter with you, Mr. 


Brown? Can’t you speak any louder? 
Be more enthusiastic. Open your 
mouth and throw yourself into it !— 
Sacred Heart Review. 





















Anecdotes by the 
Duke of Argyll 


Interesting Reminiscencss found in 
Passages from thePast,” by this 


and Former 


distinguished Peer 


Govenor-Geaeral 

ea a party at Stafford House,” 

writes the Duke of Argyll, 
in his book, “Passages from the 
Past.” “Wellington and his great 
opponent, Soult, were both present. 
The Duke of Sutherland, the owner 
of Stafford House, had some hne pic- 
tures by Murillo, which had been 
sold at Paris and purchased by him, 
The two finest of these pictures, 11 
not all of them, were part of the loot 
Soult had taken from Madrid, “The 
Reception of the Angels by Abraham 
and ‘The Prodigal Son,—both mag- 
nificent pictures—were placed in the 
House. Welling- 


gallery at Stafford \ 
Soult his one- 


ton himself showed 
time spoil.” 

Here is a delightful story the Duke 
tells of the father of the hero of the 
Lord Clyde: “Yet 
warrior was often 
This was 


Indian Mutiny, 
another ancient 
seen in my people’s houses. 
Sir Colin Campbell, afterwards Lord 
Cldye. He always considered himself 
to be may father’s clansman, although 
his father’s name was MacLiver, a 
nan of the Island of Mull, where in 
a village called Bunessan, his father 
lived to see his son famous. ‘I want 
to ask a favor of you, Mr. Campbell, 
he said one day to the local factor. 
‘Yes, MacLiver, what can I do for 
you?’ ‘Well, it’s just this,’ said the 
old man, ‘I hear that Colin is soon 
coming back from India noo that the 
mutineers are all beaten by the boy, 
and Colin, when he was here—as he 
will maybe be again here soon—will 
be after doing what he liked doing 
at home. He was aye fond, Mr. 
Campbell, of shooting the hoodie 
craws along the shore, and I want 
you to lend me a gun to give Colin 
to shoot craws along the shore.’ “Cer- 
tainly, Mr. MacLiver; if Lord Clyde 
will honor me by accepting a gun 
from me, I shall too happy 
accommodate him. 


be to 


>” 

It is amusing to find Queen Vic- 
toria’s son-in-law recording this con- 
versation with Tenuyson: “He was 
glad to hear that the Queen liked his 
new volume. ‘Well,’ in his 
sonorous, slow, musical bass voice, ‘I 


he said 
have given a good account of her in 
that volume; but the newspapers don’t 
like my rhymes—say they are bad. I 
live in terror of any of the Queen’s 
family marrying and of hearing from 
her that she hopes I will write some- 
thing. I news of that kind 
yet, but I of it.’ This 
with a 


have no 


live in terror 
solemn sly wink.” 

The Duke refers to Tennyson and 
Longfellow, and the interest and ad- 
miration shown by each in the other’s 
work: “Longfellow,” he writes, “came 
out of a and welcomed 
us warmly, and I was much pleased 
with a commission he gave me almost 
as soon as we sat down. Going to a 
drawer and opening it he brought out 
a fine Indian peace pipe of the famous 
redstone, which is much like the 
Rosso Antico marble of Italy. It is 
shaped a little the form of a 
tomahawk, and ornamented with 
some rough inlaid steel or iron-work. 
whole is polished. This pipe he 

Tennyson with his 
had 
never seen him personally, but knew 
him works. I told him I 


should pilgrimage to 


side room 


in 


‘he 
asked me 
‘love and 


to give 


admiration,’ saying he 


his 
make a 
Freshwater 
in 
erican poet’s works, and greatly valu- 
ed his pipe, which he kept beside him 
in his study to the last.” 


from 
' acial 
special 
tn 


give it to Tennyson 


person. Tennyson liked the Am- 
e 


“We went to see the Queen,” 
the Duke 


days. “She was in 


account of his 
the lor g corridor 


with her 


his 


was a lady 
She was very kind to us and laughed 
what 


upstairs. There 


a good deal at we said. She 
asked me what form I was in, and 
I Archie an- 


ma’am’. Sh 


she then asked Archie 
e look 
d, ‘What do 
broth- 
lained 


ower School, 


swered, ‘Nonsense, 


astonished, and sa 


» 


ed 
you However, At 
er came to his rescue, and 
that Archie was in the L 
where ‘Nonsense’ is the name of the 
form, because the boys 
do nonsense Latin 
learn thereby the 
feet in each verse, 

“I remember a Highland drover.” 
said Professor Veitch to the p, 
“who lived in a parish near Chee 
Wrath. This man died, leaving a 
widow and two daughters, who lived 
in a lonely house on a moor by the 
side of a high road. Well 
one month after the death 0% 
drover, his widow was sitting alone 
by the fireside, when her husband, 
or his wraith, walked in. The appar- 
ition went round the room, but 
spoke never a word, and then disap- 
peared. He showed himself soon 
again; but not this time to the 
widow, but to his daughters, the 


1 1 
there had to 


verses in order to 


of 


due number 


ike, 


about 
the 


“more till he 


youngest of whom was dreadfully 
alarmed, the shock telling severely 
on her health. The visits were re- 
peated for some time thereafter to 
both daughters and widow, till the 
mind of the younger girl seemed to 
be getting quite unhinged by the 
terror she felt each time her father’s 
wraith became visible to her. She 
was removed to a farm house in the 
neighborhood, and while she re- 
mained there the drover never ap- 
peared to her, although he visited 
several times the widow who remain- 
ed at the cottage. After a time, 
when the girl seemed to have recov- 
ered from her fright, she said she 
wished to return to her mother, and 
was allowed to do so. No sooner 
had she come than the visits of her 
father were repeated, and the girl 
was so much alarmed that she per- 
suaded her mother to remove from 
the place and to remain at Loch 
—, where I saw her, and heard the 
strange account of the drover’s ap- 
partition from her brother.” 
Professor Sharp, says the Duke, 
capped Professor Veitch’s story by the 
following tale of the ghost of a love- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Vital Problems of | 
Industrial Life 


THE TECHNICAL EXPERT 
By J] K. TURNER 


HE normally constituted man does 
not accept things as he finds 
them merely because they are so, but 
prefers to use his God-given intellect 
to investigate them for himself and 
form his own _ conclusions of the 
causes that produced the effects con- 
fronting him. This is especially true 
of the young man who follows the 
study of technology in which study 
proper, as in its precursories, nothing 
cam be taken for granted, but every 
step must be attained by carefully 
worked out and proven process of lo- 
gic and mathematic, fashioned to 
withstand the closest scrutiny ! 

On this continent we are now pass- 
ing through an extremely critical per- 
iod. This is a fact which is only too 
apparent on every hand. Many rea- 
sons have been advanced as to the 


The Duke of Argyll 


From a photograph taken when, as Marquis of Lorne, he was Governor-General 


of Canada. 


lorn lass which, while she was still 
very much in the flesh, haunted the 
irresponsive object of her adora- 
tion: “A curious story I heard from 
the man to whom it happened, and 
whose tale was corroborated by sev- 
eral persons I knew. The man was 
driving home late one night in a 
light gig, and had to cross a hilly 
tract of moorland. He had accomp- 
lished more than half the journey, 
and was slowly ascending a steep 
hill, when all of a sudden the horse 
started and broke away up the hill 
at full gallop. The man wondered 
what on earth was the matter, as no 
horse could possibly, of his own ac- 
cord, wish to gallop at such a pace 
up such a hill. On tore the horse, 
and the man, looking back, saw 
close behind him a black something, 
—a dark figure, which seemed to be 
rapidly overtaking him. Faster yet 
flew the gig, up the steep slope, but 
still faster the pursuing shadow 
glided and was soon close behind the 
driver—then came alongside—and 
then, putting one foot on the step 
was mounting up—when the man 
fainted. He remembered nothing 
was brought back to 
consciousness by his friends who 
had found him in a death-like swoon 
the 
foaming, had 
door of the 
The explanation the good 
Moida of affair 


certain d +1, being pas 
tain dé . ng pa 


at the bottom of the gig, when 
horse, breathless and 
cantered 
stable. 


up to the 


people of gave the 
was that a 
in love \ 
did 


her 


sionately he man—who 
by the way, not fancy her at all 


—had caused wraith to 


him.” 


appear 
to 


—_———_—__ oe 


“Speak to me,” 


she pleaded, and 
looked into his 
“Speak to me,” 
stroked his soft curly hair 
could not resist. 
The Princeton 


deep brown eye 


she repeated and 
And this 
wow,” he 


he “Bow 


said.- Review. 
_—_1-o—__——_— 
Miffkins—It is said that aggressive 
impulsive people usually have black 
eyes. 
Biffkins—That’s _ right. If 


haven’t got them at first they get them 


they 


later.—Chicago News. 
ih ias hei aee 


He—Are you a vegetarian? 
She Oh, 
He 


She 


I love good beef! 
I were a beef! 


Ini 5) I like veal, also—The 
nited } esbyterian 


no; 


A ii boy fro 

aie ittle yd From the Far South vis 
iting in Chicago, on sei, 
snow-storm exclaimed, we the first 
it’s raining hreckfast food» amma, 
Tribune. 7s 


supposed cause of the effect from 
which we are suffering to-day. They 
cover a wide range, and, in the ma- 
jority of cases, are ably presented and 
convincingly put. 

What is perhaps the most scholarly ° 
exposition, logically set forth and 
clothed in language simple and effect- 
ive, hitting the nail squarely on the 
head, is the book of James Roscoe 
Day, D.D., LL.D., Chancellor of 
Syracuse University, “The Raid on 
Prosperity.” I mention this book 
merely because in my extensive re- 
searches into our economic conditions, 
undertaken,*to ascertain the true 
causes of our present national indis- 
position and to discover a lasting cure, 
I have found nothing that so straight- 
forwardly points out the evil and sug- 
gests the remedy. 

One of the chief causes that con- 
tribute to a weakening of our stabil- 
ity is the growing influx of our 
farming population into our cities. 
They are attracted thither by the 
high wages paid labor that is fre- 
quently out of all proportion to the 
actual work performed. This state 
of affairs is brought about by labor 
unions although numbering 
million out of a total 
of thirty million workers, are never- 
theless arrogating to themselves the 
right to dictate and force terms. 

America’s land, soil, coal and oil 
regions, rivers and plains, are to-day 
as rich in yield as ever; but because 
ot 


who, 
scarcely two 


the rapidly decreasing population 
of our rural sections, which corres- 
pondingly increases the crowded con- 
ditions in our cities, they can not be 
exploited to full advantage. 
Two things are vitally essential: 
First. The unreasonable encroach 
must be checked. 
be done by education alon 
ind right here is a magnificent oppo: 
tunity afforded the technolo in his 
shop work, where he mingles with the 
men, to point out to them by 


ments of unionism 


This can 
<Ist 
word and 
deed the error of their attitude which 
eventually injures thea 
one else. Because 


more than 
of the tech- 
nologist’s higher education, it is his 
duty to 
who 


any 
assume leadership among 
misdirected by false 
teachers, but who lack sufficient ini 
tiative and a leader to return to the 
paths of American common sense. 
Second. Ways and Means must be 
found and exploited to repopulate our 
rural sections as fast as possible. One. 
of the greatest means toward that end 
are our rapidly increasing interurban 
systems, and instead of opposing them, 
or demanding unreasonable conces- 
sions, our city councils, legislatures, 
and other bodies legislative snould do 


men are 
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everything in their power to further 
the spreading of traction systems that 
will bind city and country closer to- 
gether. Then there are many things 
that the farmer does not possess, but 
that are common property in the city 
where they make life more pleasant. 
It is the technologist’s further duty 
to assist to the best of his ability in 
devising and constructing labor sav- 
ing machinery and appliances that 
will rob life on the farm of many of 
its still existing unpleasant features. 
Thus, finally, the farmer will enjoy 
practically all of the comforts of the 
city, be within easy reach of the town, 
and yet live upon the farm, in the 
free, open air, and till the soil upon 
which depends the lives and susten- 
ance of the man who lives in the city. 
This will also result in a changed tide, 
from the city countryward and lessen 
the number of farms that are desert 
ed because of lack of hands to operate 
them. 
<scitinseshaiaaieaiettieciaises 

Ellen (the nurse, to little girl of 
six, who is supposed to have an af- 
ternoon sleep every day)—Nancy, you 
are a naughty little girl not to have 
gone to sleep this afternoon ! 

Nancy (reproachfully)—-Ellen! Ell- 
en! Don’t you remember the three 
times you looked over the screen and 
I was fast asleep ?—Punch. 

a a 

Mr. Carnegie says a man’s useful- 
ness is just beginning at the age of 
seventy. There are plenty of work- 
ingmen who would be glad if their 
employers would look at the matter in 
the came light.—Washington Post. 


Sweetheart. 


WEETHEART, IT am coming 
where you sing beneath the rose 
In Arcady, the beautiful, the fair; 
The lights are out in Athens and the 
play has reached its close, 
The wine is very bitter flowing 
there! 
Sweetheart, I am coming from the 
battle and the blight 
To Arcady, the quiet and the sweet; 
The temples are abhorrent and the 
city moans at night, 
hearts are 
in its heat! 


And 


burned to cinders 


Sweetheart, I am coming to the valleys 
of our rest 
In Arcady, the garden of the gleam; 
The stones aré sharp in Athens and 
the arrows pierce the breast, 
And fame but 
dream! 
“veetheart, | 


is a shadow in a 


am coming to the sun- 
shine of your fae, 
song of heart's de 
heart’s refrain, 
The simple, quiet spirit of the way- 
side charm and grace, 
With love within a cottage in the 
lane! 


The 


igh 


Sweetheart, I ‘have listened to the 
siren voice full long, 
The false, the fickle music of the 
crowd; 
The trumpets die in echo and the hills 
forget their song, 
And Athens is so busy being proud ! 
Sweetheart, I am weary of the hollow, 
insincere, 


Come in and 


Selfish and self-seeking heart of 
man; 
I’m coming back to Arcady, to Ar- 
cady the dear, 
Beside the reedy river and the per- 
ished pipes of Pan! 


Sweetheart, I am coming where you 
sit with tender trust 
In Arcady, the bloomy 
bright, 
To purge my heart of vanity and 
cleanse my soul of dust 
And leave the 
night ! 
Sweetheart, I am coming where you 
i wait and are content, _ 
To seek the dewy fountains of the 
dawn, 
And change this garb of conquest for 
the white habiliment 
That they 
on! 


and the 


lurid Athens to its 


who go to Arcady put 


Sweetheart, it won't matter to the 
temples or the town, 
And Athens will go onward just the 
same 
When T go forth to greet you where 
the roses flutter down 
Beyond the bitter, burning brand of 
flame, 
But, ah, the all-revealing, unconceal- 
ing sweet of it 
In Arcady together, 
Beside the quiet porche 
returned to sit, 
Blow the bubble, build the castle 
dream the dream! 


in the gleam, 
S$ in our youth- 


—Folger McKinsey in the 


Baltimore- 
Sun. 





